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DRAMATIS PERSON A. 
DRURY - LANE. 
MEN. 

Sir Harry Wildair, -- | - "Mrs, Jordan | 
Color el Standard, „* - Ny. Wroughton 
Vieard, + >. „Me. Whitefield TY 
Beau Clincher, - ' « Mr, Banniſter, Jun, 
| Alderman Smuggler, - _ - * Mr. Waldron 
Clincher, Jun, «Ov - Mr. Suett 2 


WOMEN. 
Lady Lurewell, - - '- Mrs. Ward 
Angelica, - - - - - +» Mrs. Kemble 4 
Farley, »-'4 n= » ht. a Wilſon, 7 | 
| * 4 n 


Py e —— 2 ct .m. li. re 9 


Ac i. SCENE, Th: Park. 2 ; | 
aber Viaard acith @ L. urr, a Servant follewingy 


NGELIC \ fend it back uflopen ſay you? | 
Serv. As you fee, fir _ _- 

'Viz, The price cf theſe virtuous women is more 
inſufetab'e than the immodeſt y of preſticutes—atter ak 
my en couragement to ſu ght me thut? | | 

Serv. Sh - ſaid, fir,thar 1mag: ninz your mora 's fince-e, 
the gave yon acceſs to her con er ation; but that youc .- 
late bzha1iour in hr company has emyinc'd' her chat 
your love and r-ligicn are b»th hypoc-iſy, and that ſhe - 
telieves your letter | Re yourſelf, fair on the outhd:, ful 
wit iu; ſo ſent it back unopeii d. 

View 1411 b. weve ng'd the very firſt cpportacity—— 
you the old lady Darling, ber mother ?  _ 

Serv. Yes, fir, and . was pleas. d to ſay much ia 
jou- com: nendatic 5 - 5-4 | 

vi That's my cue——an' elle m grafted in old a 

. is bar.ly roc ted out ; years fl fen their opini ns w:th 
- th:ir bodies, and old zeal coy to be cczen'a by young. 
hy: ocr J. — L. 
Run to the la y Lur wells, end knaw of ber maid, he- 
ther her ladyſhip will be at home ths evening. Her 
b a.ty is faficient.cure for Angel ca's ſcorn. _ . 
[Exit Servant. "Viz rd pulls oat a Books and r. ads. 


* „ 


F.%. 


| we ©, Enter S me gg . , 
mug. Ay, t there”. a p tern for he young. men o ©” 
& tim: s—at his mecitati.n ſo carlz, ſome b.ok cf pious 


ejaculatic ns, I'm ſute. | 
Viz Tais Hol bes is an,excelien- fell. w > J. 3 
OU:ceSmuggler-! to find you at this end 0” ih own 
is a mage. 
ma; I have ſeen a mracle this rain inde 
ei fan Viz- rd. VE 
Yiz. What is it, pray, br ® 
imuz. An anh' at his devotion Io n-ar the court! 
vary g. „b — ha you keep yrur ſanai y untainted iu 
"nf & u. pi:C:;.the very ah; of this peri is beathen- 
iſh,” ind every man”: bab Imeet ſe nts of ztheifm.. . 
Vn Surely. fir, ſome ge t concern mult b i. g you 10 
W ar fai U end of zue toon. , EDA 1 


Ba 23 gang. 


| N «+ 
. "THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 48 
Sg. A very rnſdn& fy'd <-nee n truly, couſin,” ; N 
Wbt s it? r 
„ Snug, A law-{ith- bon U Trellyen — p 1 
e ſwan i is neu ly crri, d f.cm St. Seb: ſtian, Iden with 
Fat g | wines : o the in Pacent rop ue of attle-wa'ter 
h s the face to affirm it is Ffet ch wines in Spaniſh c As, [ 
and has indicted me up*n the ſtatu ——©O conſe enec ! * 
coaſe i nce ! theſe tice- wa ters and for (ey: 5: pl. gue u. y 
mere with their F ench. wines, thas the war did with Io 
Fr ncbpr.vateer-.Ay,there's another pl gue of the nat. on. 
| Enter. Colone! St. ndard- . 
A red coat and feather, / RIDE 1 
- Fiz. Col. St nda d, I'm yo-r bumble kant 
Stand. May b at, dir⸗ | F 
Vis. Why ſo? .. 1 ae 
S. ud. n difbandes, A 
Vi. How ! Probe? k 


Staud. This very morn'ng, in Hide-Park, my h ave , 
regirent, a tho ſand m n that look'd like lions yelter- 
day, were Tea ter. , and, look*d +8 poor and Ample as * £ 
"mherd of deer that. graz'd beſi e em. N 

Sug. Tal, al, ceral [ Simping, ] Vil have a bon re 
this night as, bigh as he monument. 

Stand. A bonfire! t ou cry, wither'd, ill nature; 
kid na th--fe b:ave ellows ſw r.s defended y u, your 
hon e had been a b nfire eber this but your ears. 
Did « e not venture cur lives, fir ? 0 

* Smug, And did ve not pay fer your lives, fir ?—— 
Wen re your lives! I'm jure we ven und our uon y, 
zud hat's li e an ſoul to me — we'll main an 
vonn longer. 

98 Then y ud iy ſhall, old Actaeon. There are 
five and | irty : rapping « c fficers g net is mo ning to live 

_up0+ fr2: quar er in th city. 

Sm. OG Led! O Lord ! I mall have a ſon vi hin 
the e nios mon hs born with a I. a. ing _ ia bis band, 
ir, you are- 

Stand. What, fi ? | | | he. 

Smug. Srl lay that you ar. de eo 

3 | Stand. What, ſi ? | 

„ S Diſbanz ed, fir, that's all——1 ſe* my yer 
72 . y nder. Fi. 

Viz. Sir, T am ve y \ rry for yo ir misfortune. "2 

Stan. Why o? I eoti'tcome i borrow n oney of yon: 

it y ure my ind, it et g eF-ning ati ie Rm. 
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2 TE AN ob ; 
mer; III pay my foy, drink a henlth to my king, proſpe- 
riry to my country an away for Hongar demo row 
morni 19. 1 

Vix. WhetTpaif won ee lesv e se e d 6 cn 
Stand. W. ai! A ſol dier ſtay here, to look like ad. ö 
p ir of od urs ia Weſt virſter-HAY!, ragged and ruſty !- 

n, no — T met yeſterday” a broken lieutenau- he 

u as -ſham'd to own that he wan e1 diaher, but begged 
eig; een-pence ef ne to lay a new fcabberd for his ſword, 

Vix. On, buty-u hiie gool ſrienes, o one ! 
Stan. Oh, very good f i nds/ my fathe sa Lord, 2nd 
my e dx bot et a beau; maghty good friends tadeed ir. 
Viz, But Your “Hi ay; perh pe want your: ſword 
*AfAains 
. r. Ny for k rente. Jet but a gebe rem ber 
up for volunteeis bebveen Ludgate- 25d Ch.uing- Cros, 
and I h ll undoub:;eQ; y bear it at the w Is of Buda. 
Vi. Com, come, calopel, th re are way; eff E R 
y ur for: une at bo ve m ke your r tie 
fair, yoũ'te a min of ho or arg cour ge. 
Sta d. Ay, my co: rage like to do me woadeoud 
forv ce with ths f i: thi-pre- ty croſs cu b rer m eye 
will attract a dutcheſs—l weriant*will ba nigh y 
gc to my ogling dad T us'd the 1 ofa 
cert in brother of ovlenclof mi e, I mig t ſuc ces“. 
Vi. Wat was it, pray? 
Stand. Why, to ſare ki pretty ſace for „hessen, h2 
always tur *d his beck vpon the en my. — Was 7 
am n of hon ut for he ladies. 
iz, Co ne, co ne, the lov 8 of M rs and Venus 2 
nc ver fal; you mu l get a miſtreſs. 
Sand Prthee, no more o. — you hay: awaken'd 2 
* chougut, from which, and the kg Om, v u'd have ſicl'a 


a vay at ene — —To b: Plain, I have a minen. 
iz. And he's cruet? RY 
Stand No. , 


V z. Her parenf(s F {LIST 
Land. Nor tu a- 4 — 
Fiz I heg ſhe has no forlüne ? 
stan. Akarge one: te uy to t mnt all manking.acd- 

virtue to beat «if their aſſaclis. O Viz Td! ſucu a erea- 

ture! 

+ Zu. er Sr H. rry Wi'dai erofſ's t 'e Stage fingi 4 wes Foot- 

. men aft r lim. 


H y-day! 1 0 he devi-havz we re? 
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„ THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 
=_— Vi. The joy of the play-houſe, and life of the Pak; 
Sir Harry W-Idairy newly come: from Paris. 


Stand. $ r Harry Willair'! did not. he mike * * | 
rage in Fla ders ſome three cr four ve e ago? Ws | 


"x66 Fiz. The. ſame. 
| "1... Stand. Why, be heh ay-d imfelF very bravely. ay 
Viz, Why not? Dt t i k travery ani ga ety areia- 
ES Hi's a gen leman of moſt bh ippy ei-cu ſtan- 
ces, bor to a plentifyl .eſtite; hrs bed a gente | and 
eaſy education; fr e from th: rigid ess of eachers, ud 
pe dantry of ſth ols. His Rorid conſt utio b ing ever 
rufflid ty mis fortune, tot ſtintẽ in its pe a⁰,jE⁊,, has 
Fender'd hi n ente tainin to oth 78, and eAaily to im af. 
Turniag ell paſſi.» ind gie y of hum ur by 'v hich he 
| chuſes rather to-rejoice/with has friends, hay vs .haled 
* by any ; as yourſhall fe, — 
13 Be enter Wild ir. 
3 W 2. Ha Wizard! 
Ji. Sir. Harry! 
W:/d. Who thought to find you ut. o - the Rub ick fo 
| ng? Ithonght' thy bypocri'y had been w dded to a 
pulji cul n lon? ages - Sir, if I s your 
face, yau Pngne i Hand. 
Stand, S Hör y, l'm your humble ſe vant; 
Mild. Come, gem le en the new t e nc o tl; 
town, for I'm ju t arriv'd. 
z. Why,en the city- end o th” own we*re paying 
the h nave, to get esc 
4 Stand. And in the court- e d playing ihe 'ool, 11 (pen. 
Qing em 
ul. Juſt fo in Paris. I m glad we're grown fo 
madiſh. | 2 bt 
Viz, We are D r:fo.m'd that gil:antry is taken far 
vice. | WT 
Sta d. And pp. cri y for-r” ligion. - 
Mild Al. mode de Par.s again. 
Vig. Notbing lis- a» ogth i r the. city. 
Stand. Th t's a miſtake, for my major ſworta } 119» 
dred and fi ty laſt night to a merchant', wif- in ber b.d- 
chamber. 


men. W at.lord has la e y broe his for un! d, the 
Groom Por er's? Or tis h-ar at New»m erke, for the lobs 
ot a rac ? What wife has been lat 1; ſueing in D ctars- 1 
C,mmons ſor alimon yr Orurlat caugh er run aw 0 ro 

| | a Win d 


Wild Pilaaw, thi: is trigi 8: tell me n ws, gen le- m 


we 
- 3 


: 
„ 


eee 


THE CONSTANT COUPLE. - 
ith her fa h+r's valet ? what vcan gave the no" leſt ball 
at the Bath, or had. he fi eſt coaca in the ri g? n 
news, ger. lemen. aer 

St nd Faith. fir, there: re no news at all, 
Fix. Bur Fray, Sir Harry, tell us ſome newt of your 


| travels 


- Wild With all my heart, — You muſt knaw then, T 
Wet over to Amfjerdam in a Dutch ſhip: I there had 
a Dutch whore for five-ſtivers. I we: t trom th nce- te 
Landen, wh re I was heartily drub:d in the _ © with 


the bu end ea Swiss ma ket» I thence wen "td.Paris, 
her I had J alf a dozen intr-gues; bought ha'f a der n 
n ſyi s, fought a cou, le © Wels, and here 1 am 


again 'n uatu q . 

Ni But we heard chat you Jeign'd to make h tour 
of taly ; what broug t you back ſo loon +? - 

Maid. That which brought you into the « orld, and 
My perha s carry you out o it; a womans 

& nd, What! quit the enſures of travel. for a wo- 


man! 
ili. Ay colone!, f r ſu-h awoman | l tad er ther 


| ſe her Ruclle than t e p lace of Lewis | Grand: there's 


rr glory in he (mile; tum in th: Ju ice a; Romes 

an! 1 w u'd rather K is her bard, than the Pep 's oe. 
Fizz You colonel nave been very lavith.n te beauty 

and vi tue of you? miſtreſs; a d Sir Hariy here has 


been nol fel gueut in te pra fe of his. Now wil I lay 


you both ten g ne $a 1lece, that neit:er of them in 0 
. iy, io witty, or ſo vi tos, a mine. | 
and, Lis dans | 
Hud. [ 1} dovible-the ſt kes—But, gentlemen, row. I 
think oft, how thaiFwe be reſole d ? For know not 
where my mi res may be f und: ſhe left Haris out 
a month bet rem ' aud L hay an e 
Stand, How, ſir ! 1 It Paris about a month-; efore 
„ou? 
Td. Ves, fir, and I bad an ace unt that me lodg'd 
Jomewhere in t. James-s. * : 
E. How. ſom where in St. James's, ſay you? 
Wi, Ay, fir, but I nom not where, and per- _ 


ma) nt fi d her t: is 'Ortnight. 


Sand. Her name, pray, Sir Harry, 
Fiz. Ay, av, her name; per! hops we know he. 
- Wild, Her 1 me! ay, ſhe has th- ſofteſt, 


* argil band that cler wes made feſh a, d blood; her 
. Ke A 


— 


* 


--g_ Ta corner Cove: | , 


= "Up: ſo balmy ſweet- 5:4 
= dan. But her name, rt E 

= Min. Th: n her neck a a breaſt;—b: best de fo 
Ieave, ſo heave. L Singing, 


Stand, But har name*] want Gt.” „ 
Wild. Then hei eyes, Vizard * N 
I» S. nd. Pſhaw, Sir trarry, her uame, or nothing. 
Vid. ten if you mult have it, ſhe's call d th lady 
But then hb rf-ct, gentlemen'; ſhe dances to a 
RY; Vizard; yo bay? certainty loſt your wager. 


— 


> += Fiz, Why, you have certainly loſt yo ur ſen'es ; we + 


_-- ſhall never 2746+ te the der un leſs you. 4ublcribe we 
IH name. 
Mid. Then ber nam? is I. arewett,. N 
= Sa d. 'Sdeath, my miſrefs, 4 UA. a 
1 My mi 'reſs by jupiter. | IA. 
4 V d, Do you know het, gentlemen ? | 
5 Pr Staud. I tave ſenther, fir. - | . 
ald. Can ſt tell-wh:re ſhe lodges? Tell we, de r 
i colonel. 1. 
5 '8/a d. Your kuinble ſervant, Gr. [ Exit Star d. 
- 1d.” Nay, hold, colonel; I'll follow you and wil 
now. . Runs out. 


þ Fiz. The lady Luren ell, his miſtreſs; he loves her: 
| but ſhe loves me.—But has a +aronet, and I plain Vi. 
& za d; be has a coach andfir, and 1 walk 6: foot ; 4 
_— bred in Lond n, and e in la is. Th t very 
ceircumſtance has murder'd me—then ſome tr. tagem 
8 muſt be laid ta divert bis pretenſions. ä 
I | Re enter Wildair. 
071d. Prithee, Dick, what ma'-es the - cologel. 10 out 
33 3 ? 
. - Becauſe he's out of pay, 1 ſuppo% e. 

Wal. 'Slif, that's true; I-was b ginnjng to miſtruſt 
{ome rivalſhip is the Tale, | 

Fiz. Andſuppoſe there wer); you know the colonel 
"<£30 t6ghr, Sir Harry, 

Wid. tight! pthaw— but he can” t dance, ha— he 
contend for a woman, Vizard* ſiſe, man, if 4adies 
were to be gain d 'by .fword — .ol only, wh at tc 
devil ſhonld all» e bèaux do? 

Viz Iil ry im t the «1 Ade] But wor 4 not. vou 
Sir Ha ry, fight for this woman y vu lo much admire-? 

1 Ni fight! le me conider. 1 love her—— that's 
13 true bt then. Love houeſt Sir Harry Wildair. * 
% 1. 


iO oof 4-4 _ © amore ” a a. « *E a 


Tus. coxsrävr "COUPLE: 

The lady Lurewell is divi-ely charming right but 
then a thruit i th' $908; <6r'% Middleſex Ju- 7 is as + ugly 
as the (evil. 
Viz. Ay, Sir Harty, 'twer⸗ a dingeroue caft tors a beau 


baronet to te tri d by a parcel ef 'greafy, grumb bag. 


b rtering boobie , who wou'd hang you, purely becauſe 
you're a gentleman. 
Mild. Ay, but, ont other band have money enough 


to bribe the rogues with: ſo upon mature dehberation,, 
} would, fight! for her But no more of her. Piithee, Vi- 
za d, can't you recommend a friend to à pretty miſtreſs 


by the by, ti 1 an find my 0-n ? You have ſtore Im 
ſur: ; you cunning poaching dogs make furer game, 


than we that hunt open and N Prithee now; good 


Vizard, | 
iz. Let me Sni der a little 0 love and * 
revenge inſpire my policies, [Ae 


Wild. Pſhaw ! thou'rt zs long audying for a new 
mi 'reſs, as a dr wer i piercing a new p 

Viz. I-defign new pipe for yon, and u holeſome wine ; 
you'll therefore bear a lit le xpectation,. 

Wild. Ha! fay* t' ou, dear Vizard? 80 

Vix. A il of ſixteen, Sir Harry. 

au. Tos fix een thouſand bletfings tight on th ©. 

Viz. any and wt y. 

id Ay, ay, but ber name, Vizard. - 

Vi. He: name! 5e — 
e hand that e er was made of fleſh and blood ; her 
lips to balmy ſwee 

Wild, V ell, well, but where ſt all I find: 4 man ? 


Vz. Find ber |-on—_—u then her. foot, Sir Oy 5: 


he dances oa miracle. © 5 

i, d. Prithee on't di ract me. 

Viz. ell then, you muſt know, that this lady is the 
greate beauty in town ; her name's Angelica z the that. 
pafſes f r her mother is a private bawd, and call'd the 
lady Dar ing; ſhe goes for a baronet“ lady, (na diſpa- 
rage ment to your h nour, Sir Harry) I aſſure you. 


go 


Not i fa, Sir Barry; yon muſt 1 my. ba 
* for your admittan e, and you'tl - nd my-recomm 1 
dation in a line or two will procure ou very. civi enter. 
taiament ; I ſuppoſe 22 or 30 pieces n plan d 


Mild. 


will gan the pane + Ll enſure he WY 


ſhe has the ſofteſ whit- 


ald. i thaw, hang my h nour-;. bur W. at redt, what: 


> 


- = * | ES) ed ke 
0 THE CONSTANT © COUPLE. 
u. Thou deaieſt friend to a men in neceſſity, = 
Here, firrab, o der Er coach about to St. fam ss; 111 
walk «croſs he Par 
| Euter Clincher Semen,” 
Clinch Here, firrah, order my coach about to st. 
— James's, I'll walk aeroſs the Park too. 
Mr. Vizard, your moſt devoted 


Sir [ to 22 ) | admire the mode ef your ſhoulder- | 


| , knot; 
3 . Methinks it hangs very emphatically, and carri s an air 
pp travel in it: 
Vour ſword-knot too is moſt n y n.odiſh,, 
and: bears a foreign mien. | 
Gentlemen, my brother is juſt arr Nd in town-3. 
So thai being upon the wing to kiſs hisſhands, 
I hope youll pardom this abrupt departure of, 
Gentlemen, y ur moſt devoted, and. moſt fait ful 
bumble ſervant. [it 
Wd. Prithee doſt know him ? 
Liz. Kn w-him ! why it is Clincher who was appren- 
tige to my uncle Smuggl-r, the merchant in the cl 7. 
us. hat makes him fo gay > . 
Fiz, Why he's in mourning, | = 
#ild.. In mournin . 
Viz. Yes, for his aber The ki- d old man in n Hers: 
ſordſhire t'other day broke his neck a fox hunt ng; 
The ſon upon the news has broke his indentures ; 
Whip'd from behind the counter into the fide box, 
And now talds of nothing but wines, 
4M Lutrigues, plays, taſhiun „and going © the Jabilce. 
x83 Mi d. tia, ha, ha- how ma y pounds of putyil muſt 
the fel ow uſe in ſweetning himſelf from the fin II of 
hops a d tobacco ?. * 
1 Fangh—l'myx couſcience methought, 
= Lie Olivia's lover, be ſtu kof Thames-Street, 
| — Bm now for angelica, that's her name: 
We” bto the Prince's choeofate-houſe, 
Where ou ſhall write-my paſs port. Allons, [ Eatwats 
YZ x 8 C E N E, Lay | wreweli s Lad. ing 
| 3 . - . 'Lurew ell an! her Maid P arly, : 
1 Ture. Parly, my poc et-booh-—let me ſe—-VMaqrid, 
Veni e, Paris, | oudon I— Ay. | ondan they may tale 
what hey will of the hot countries, büt I find 1 v moſt 
- fruitful under this climate—in,a month's ſpace have [ 
gain d—let ne ec, lin, rimis, Colonel Staudars. 
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THE - CONSTANT. COUPLE 3.2: "Be 
P.r. And how will your ladyſhip manage hin? | 
Lur « As all ſoldiers would be manag'd ; he ſhall 
ſetve me till gain my ends, then 1”. dipand mo t: 2 
Par, But he loves you, madam | 
Lure, Therefore | ſcorn him. + 
J hate all that don't love m, a- d flight all that 4 ö 
> Would his whole deluding ex ad. mir. 0 me, LPT 
r- Thus wou'd U flight them all. 7 


My vi gin and 1 $54 5 7 


ic Was wroeng'd by faithleſs man; 
But now glanc eyes, plot | rain, diſſemble face, | 
hy, 1. e rongne, and be a ſecond I. ve to tempt, "ſeduce, and 
Damn the treacherous kind,—— _ - 
Let me ſurvey my capt ves. 8 2 
The co onel leads the van; next Mr. e . 
He «ourts me out of the Practice of Piety, 
al Therefore is a hypocrite ; - _ 3 
11. 1 hen Clincher, be adores me wi h orangerce, 
And is conſequently a fool; 
n- Then my old mer hant, a ider n Smuggle , 
% He's a compound of b th ;—qut. of which medley of 
lovers, if | don't make good e re dye 
think, Parly ? 


Pale I think, madam, Pm like to- be rery virtuous | x: [2 ' 


d in your ſervice, if you teack me- all thoſe tricks that 
ycu uſe to your lovers. 

Lure. You're a fool, child! ob erve this, that at's 
woman ſwear, forſwe r, lie, diſſemble, back · bite, bs 
pro d, vain, malicious, any thing, if ſhe ſeeures the 
main chance, ſhe's ſtill virtuous 5 that's a maxim 

Par | can't be perſuaded tho? madam, but that you 
really lov'd S8 r Ha:ry Wildair in Pari. 

Lure. Of alt the lovers I e-er had, he was my greateſt 
plague, for I cou'd never make him uneay: Heft him 
involy'd in a duel upon my account: 1 "EW tõ know ] 
whether the fop be kill hr not. 

; Enter Standard, * 

O Lord! no ſooner talk of killing, but the ſoldier is 
conur'd up. Vou're upon hard duty, colonel, to ſerve 
your king, your country, and a miſtreſs too. 

Stand, | he latter, F muſt confeſs, i is the hardeſt ; for 


— 


7 


| 

. in war, madam, we can be reliev'd in our duty; but in 

t love, who wou'd take our poſt is our enemy; emulat. on \ 

[ in glory is tranſporting, but rivals here intole able. | 
Lure, Thoſe that bear away the * in the — 
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1 THE CONSTANT. core. 
+ ſhould beaſt the ſame ſucceſs in the hed- chamber; and 


| commiſſion, madem, was my paſs- port to the fair; 
adding a nobleneſs to my paſſion, it ſtampt a value m 


| 8:and. Yes Mrs Parly. 


| verty already. | Afate, 


as before, Let it ſuffice, my fortune is conſiderable. - : 


1 love 1 the man that ſells bimſelf for 891d, is = work 


- * 
= 


thios, conſidering the weakneſs of our ſcx, we ſhou'd 
make thoſe dur companions who can be our champions, 
Stand. I once, madam, hop'd the honour of defend. 


ing you from all injuries, thro! à title to your” lovely 


perſan, but now my love-muſt attend my fortune. My 


my love; *twas once the life of honour, but now its 
 winding-ſheet, and with it muſt my lo e be buried. 
Par. What! diſbanded, colonel!? 


Par. Faugh, the nauſeous fellow! he ſtinks of po- 


Lure, Hi; misfortune rroubles me, cauſe it may pre- 
vent my def guns. Al. 
Stand. I'll chuſe, madam, rather to deſiroy my pal: 
ſion By abſence abroad, than liave it ftarv/d at home. 
Lure, I'm ſorry, ſir, you have ſo mean an opinion 
of my affection, as to imagine it founded upon your 
fortune. And to convince you of your miſtake, here I 
vow by all that's ſacred, Lown the ſame aſfection now 


Staud No, madam, no; Illnever be a charge to her 


n : 
u'e, Now were he any other creature dut a man, l 
cou'd love him. 


[ Afide., 
Stand, This enly laſt requeſt I make, that no title 


recommend a fool, no office introduce a knave, nor 
coat a coward, to my place in your affections; ſo fare- 


well my. country. and adieu my love, [Exit 


Lune. Now the devil take thee for being ſo honoura - 
ble. Here, Parly, call him back, I ſhall loſe half my 


-diverſion elſe. Now for a trial of Kill. [ Re-enter. Co 


Sir, I hope you will pardon my curiolity—When do you 
take your journey? 

Sand. I o- morrow morning early, madam. 

Lu e $0 ſuddenly—W hich way are you deſigu d to 
travel? 

Siand. That I can't yet reſolve on. 

Lure. Pray, fir, tell me; pray, Gr; I. inreat you 3 
why a are you 10 obſtinate ! | 

— Stang. Why are you ſo curious, madam 2 

Lune. Becauſe | 


| Stand. What! 


Stand Follow me—by all that's great, 1 ne'er N 
proud before. | * 


k | \ Tr "Re 


— 
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Lure. Becauſe, I, 78 5 * 9 
Stand. Becauſe——what, Madam prey tell TRY 32323 
Lure. Becauſe I defign to follow you. [C ing. 8 


Follow me by heavens thou malt not. | 
What—expoſe thee to the hazards of 260 ; 
Rather I'll ſtay, and here | 
Bear the contempt of fools.” | 
Lure. You need not, ſliall not ; my ellate for both i 
ſefficieats 
Stand. Thy: eftate—no, Pl turn a . and pur- 
chaſe one myſelf; I'll cringe to the :oud'man I under - 
mine, and fewn on him that I woy't bite ts death; I'll 
tip my tongue with flattery, and Ymooth my face witk 
ſmiles ; I'll turn pimp, informer, oflice-droker,” nay 
coward, ta be great; and facrifice it all to thee, my 
generous fair. | bo 
Lure, And PI diſſemble, lie, ſwear, jilt, any thing. 
but 'H reward thy love, and recompente. thy noble ; 1 


paſſion. f 
Stand. Sir Ha ha, ha, ba— poor Sir Harry ha, 1 1 
* ond. ie Honey, her hand, then the Pope $ toe, hay 4 

a, ha— 


Lure. What Sir Harry, colonel— What Sir * 5 
tand, Sir Harry Wildair, m.dam, | 
Lure. What—is he come over? = 
Stand, "AY, and he told . 1 don t believe a a -_ 7 

ſyllable on't, CSS 

Lure, What did he tell you ? 

Saad Only called you his miſtreſs, and pretending . 
to be extravagant in your commendation, wonld yainly x 
inſinuate the praiſe of his own yoga and good fore 4 
tune in a choice, | 

22 How eaſily is the vanity of fops tickled by 

OUT jr X— 

S'and, Why, your ſex is the vanity of fop 2 

Lure, On my conſcience, I believe ſo. hie gentle _ 
man, becauſe he danc'd well, I pitch'd on for a partner 
at a ball in Paris, aud ever ince he has fo perſecuted 
me with letters, ſongs, dances, ſerenading, flattery, - ' 
foppery, and noiſe, that 1 was forc*d to fly the king- 
dom and | warrant you he made you jea ous. 

* Faith, madam, 1 0 a little lincaly. | 


— — 


— 


„Tae 


N rr e ö a wb 
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tinence; for of a 


Very well, and what's your name, fir ? 


. . 4 a / ' 
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. . , Lure, You ſhall have a plentiful revenge; 1'I}- ſend 


him back all his fooliſh letters, ſongs and verſes, and 


you yourſelf ſhall carry 'em ; *twill aftard you opportu- 


nity r and free me from his farther imper. 
men he's my averſion, -1'll run and 

Fetch them inſtantly. | | | 
Stand, Dear madam, a rare project — How ſhall L 


| bait him like Actæon with his own dogs. — Well, 


Mrs. Parly, it is ordered by act of Parliament, that you 
receive no more pieces, Mrs, Parly,-— ” 942 
Par. Tis provided by the ſame ad, that you ſend 
na more meſſages by me, good colonel ; you muſt not 
pretend to ſend any more letters, unleſs you can pay the 


age. | | 
Stand. Come, come, don't be mercenary ; take ex- 


. ample by your lady, be honourable, 


Par, A-lack-a-day, fir, it ſhews as ridiculous and 


haughty for us to imitate our betters in their honour, 


as in their finery ; leave honour to nobility that can ſup- 
port it: We poor folks, colonel, have no pretence to't ; 


and truly, 1 think, fir, that your honour ſhould be 


caſhier' d with your leading-ſlaff. / : 

Stand. Tis one of the greateſt curſes of poverty, to 

be the jeſt of chambermaids,— | 
Enter Lurewell. 

Lure. Here's the packet, colonel; the whole maga- 

zine of love's — td \ Fo" him the packet, 

Scand. Which ſince I have gain'd, I will turn upon 


the enemy. Madam, Tl bring you the news of my 


victory this evening. Poor Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha—{ Exit, 


ACT u. SCENE, Clncher Funior's Lodgings. 


' Enter Clincher qpening @ letier, ſervant follewing. 
Dear brother, | | | 
Clin—) Vill /ee you preſently 5 I have ſent this lad to await 
xeads. 1 on you, he can infirui? you n the faſhions of the 
town : I am your affefionate brother, 
; Clincher. 


Dick. My name is Dicky, ſir. , 
Cliz. Dicky! | | | 
| Dick. Ay, Dicky, fir. ; 
. Clin, Very well—a pretty name—And what can you 
go, Mr * Dicky— | 


Dick. Why, fir, I can powder a wig, and pick up a 
= | Clin 


5 + pits hh — — * 


— 


a 


+ Tux coNs-T ANT oerl. 1 


d oO Lord, O'Lord—A whore—Why; are there 
d many whores in this town. 3 
6 Di k. Ha, ha, ha- many whores—There's a queſtion GT 
* indeed. Wh ; fr, there are above five hundred ſurgeons 
dd in town.— ark e, ir, do you ſee that N there in 

. the velvet ſcarf, and red knots, 1 
— Clin. Ay, fir—what then. 7 
OY Dick. Why, ſhe ſhall be at your ſervice in three m- 
" nutes, as I'm a pimp. 
q Clin, O Jupiter Ammon—Why the's a gentlewoman. 
. Diet. A gentlewoman——o are all the whores in 
* town, fir, \ 
he | Enter Clincher en 

Clin. en, Brother, you're welcome to London 

* Clin, jun. I — by brother, you ow'd ſo much to the 


1d 2 of my father, as to wear mourning for his 5 
eath. 2 | - 

mY Clir, fen, Why ſo I do, fool. I wear this beeauſe I have | - 

2 the eſtate, and you wear that becauſe you have not the | 

1 eſtate, You have cauſe to mourn indeed, brother. Well, + 

be brother, I'm glad to ſee you fare you well | [Going - 

| Clin. iun. Stay, ſtay, brother—where are you going. 2 
. Clin. an. How natural tis for a country to aſk _ 

impertinent queſtions, ——Hark'e e, fir, is not my father | 
dead— 

Clin jun. Ay, ay, to my ſorrow. 

Clin. ſen. No matter for that - he's dead Andam not | 
I a young powder'd extravagant Enylifh heir. - 2 

Clin. jun, Very right, fir, 

Clin. ſen, 17 then, ſir, you may be fare that 12 am 
going to the Jubilee, ſir. 22 

Clin. jun. Jubilee What's that? | 

Clin, ſen, \ubilee—Why the Jubilee ts——faith, I 
don't know what it is. 

Dick, Why, the Jubilee is the ſame thing with our 
Lord Mayor's day in the city; there will be pageants, 
and ſquibs, and raree ſhows, and all thar, fir, 

(lia. jun. And mult you go fo ſoon; brother? 

Cir. ſen. Yes, fir, for I muſt ſtay a month in Amſter- 
dam, to ſtudy poetry. 

Clin, jun. Then I ſu poſe, brother, you travel through 
N uſcovy to learn faſhions, don't you, brother ? 

Clin, ſen, Brother—Prittice, Robin, don't call me bro- | 
ther ; fir will do every jot as well. | 

Clin, jun, O Jupiter Ammon—why ſo? N 

C 2 


Clin, 


r * w . 
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Uu. ſen. Becauſe people will imagine that you have 
a ſpite at me,—But have you ſeen ow couſin Angelica 
yet, and her mother the Lady Darling? * 
C An. jun. No, my daneing-maſter . has not been with 


me yet. How ſhall | falute them, brother? * « 


Clin. ſen, Pſhaw, that's eaſy; tis only two: ſcrapes, a 
kiſs, and your humble ſervant. I'll tell you more when 
1 come from the Jubilee. Come along. { Facunt. 
8 CEN F. Lady Darling's Howe 
— NDuter Wildair with a Laiter. 
Wild. Like light and heat incorporate wwe lay, 
We bleſs d the night and curs'd the coming day. 
Well, if this paper kite flies ſure, I'm ſecure of my 


' £ame—humph— The prettieſt bordel I have ſeen, a very 
. tiately genteel one. 


Foo men croſs the flages 


Hey day—equipage too—Now for a bawd by the cur. 


tefy, and a whore with a coat of arms,—'Sdeath, on 


. atraid I've miſtaken the houſe, - 5 


Enier Darling. 


| No, this muſt be the bawd by her gravity, . 


Darl. Your bu neſs, pray, fir ? 

Wild. Pleaſure, madam, 2 

Darl. Then, fir, you have no buſineſs here. | 
Wild. This letter, madam, will inform you farthez; 


Mr. Vizard ſent it, with his humble ſevice to your 


lad yſhip. d . 
Darl. How does my couſin, fir ? 
Wild. Ay, her couſin too; that's right procure!ſs 


gain. 
* Madam, 


Dos. 12 inclination to ſorve——Sir Harry 


reads. Madam Court my confiu Genilim n— Fortune 
E: Your Ladyſhip s moſi humble *ervant, . 

' :F 1-8: 4 KM 

Sir, your fortune and quality are ſufficient to recom- 

mend you any where; but what goes farther with me, 


- is the recommendation of ſo ſober and pious a young 


gentleman as my coufin Vrzard. | 
Wild. A right ſanctify d bawd o'my word. | 
Darl. ir Harry, your converſation with Mr. Vizard 


argues you a gentleman, free from the looſe and vicious 


carriage of the town; ll therefore call my 1 
- — | , : | [. att 
ili. Now go thy way for an illuſtrious bawd of 
Babylou—She drefles up a fia ſo religiguily, gy 
. | evil 
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"rm" conmrane Cob, o& 
* devil wou d hardly know it of his making. „ 
| > - Rerenter Darling usb Angelica. 


2 M, ld. O all ye powers of love! An angel 1 »Sdeath, 
th what money Have I got in my pocket! I can't offer her 

leſs than twenty guineag———and by Jupiter. ſhe's” 
'2 worth a hundred.  -—- © CN 


ons ' Augel. Tis he ! The very ſame! And his perſon as 
wy agreeable as his character of good humour——pray 
heavnhis filence proceed from reſpect. I 
W:id How inn cent ſhe looks =How would that 
modeſty adorn virtue, when it makes even vice look ſo 
charming By heaven there's ſuch a commanding © © 
ny innocence in her looks, that I dare not aſk the queſtion. 
Agel low all the charms of real love and feign'd 
os indifference aſſiſt me to engage his heart, for mine is 
I's e * P EIES 
a Wild. "Madam—I, I——zoons, I cannot ſpeak to 
. her- but ſhes a whore, and I will — madam, in ſhort, 
I,1 O - hypocriſy, hypocriſy, what -a charming, 
ſin art thou? Ret Fe * 
Angel. He is caught; now to ſecure my conqueſt— 
I thought, Sir, you had buſineſs to communicate. 
Wild. Bufineſs to communicate—How nicely ſhe words 


. 


”; it—Yes,madam,l have a little buſineſs to communicate, 

ar WW Don't you love ſinging birds, madam ?. ES: | | 

A Angel. That's an odd queſtion for a lover—— Yes, fir. > 
Vid Why then, madam, here is a neſt of the pret - - 4 

of tieſt goldfinches that ever chirp'd in a cage ; twenty . 

« / ; 1 


young ones, I aſſure you, madam. | a ; 
Angel, Twenty young ones! What then, fir? _ _— 
Mild. Why then, madam, there are—twenty young 2 
ones—'$Slife, I think-twenty is pretty fa t. Ys | 
Angel He's mad, ſure Sir Harry, when you have” - - - 
p. learn'd more wit and manners, you ſhall be welcome | 
here again. a | | : — | 
ne, Mill. Wit and manners! Egad, now I conceive there 
wo i a great deal of wit and manners in twenty guineas— 
I'm e ture 'ti all the wit and manners I have about me at 
preſeat,” What ſhall I do? | : 
ard Ex/er Clincher junior and Dick y. 255 
ous W What the devil's here? Another coufin, I warrant, ye; 
J Hark'e,. fir, can you lend me tes er a dozen guineas 
ai, instantly? 11 pay you fifteen for them in three hours, 
of u, oh my honour, - | afoot ; - - = 
the Ur (. Jun Theſe Er ſparks are plaguy * | __ 
88 1 : 


—_ OG Os — — — 


— 
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T 245 fellow, by his wig and aſurance, can be no leſs 

than a courtier. 

Dick. He's rather a courtier by his boron ing. 
7 jur. Faith, fir, 1 I above five guineag 

ut me. a 

Mill. What buſineſs have u kere hen, kir ? For to 
my knowledge twenty won't po ſufficient. | 

jun. Sufficient ! For what, fir ? - 

Ii ina. What, fir ! Why, for that, fir ; what the devil 
Qoald it be, ir? I know. your en. not w Lichſtanding 
all xour gravity, ſir. 

Culiach. jun. My buſineſs! why my couſin lives here. 
Vi. | know your couſin does live here, and Vizard's 
couſin, and every body's couſiu Hark'e, fir, [ 
ſhall return immedigtely ; and if you offer to touch her 
till! come back, I ſha | cut your throat, raſcal, [Exzt, 

. Clinch. jun. Why the man's mad, fure— 

Dick. Mad, fir, ay; why he's a beau. 

| Clinch, un. A beau! What's tha. ? Are all madmen 

beaux; 

Dic. No, ſir; but m ſt beaux are madmen. But now 
for your coulin : Remember your three ſcrapes, a kiſs, 
and your humble ſervant. {Exeunt, as into the houſe. 

28 8 C EN E, be Strect. 
Fuer Wildair, colonel following, 

Sand. Sir Harry, Sir Harry! 

Vila. l'm in haſte, colon l; beſides, if you're in no 
better humour than when 1 parted with you in the park 
this morn” ng. your c mpany won 't be very agreeable. 

Stand. You're a happy man, Sir Harry, u ho are never 
out of humour: can nothing move your gall, Sir Harry? 

Wild. Nothiug but el ties, which are the lame 

as nothing. 


Stand. What impoſſibilities ? 
Wild. The r ſurrection of my father to diſinherit me, 


or an act of parliament againſt wenching. A man of 
e ght thouſand pounds per annum to be vext ! No, no; 
anger and ſ leen are « omp+nions fo y unger brothers. 
Stand. Supp ſe one call'd d you ſon of a whore behiud 
your back 
Wild. Why, then wou'd [ call him raſcal behind his 
back; ſo we're even. 
Staud. But ſuppoſe you had loſt a miſtre 8. 
W 14. Why, then I wou'd get anot! er. . 
Stand, But ſuppoſe you were diſcarded by the woman 


you 


— 


-- 
* 
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you love, that wou'd ſurely trouble jou. 3 
Wild. You're miaken, colonel ; my love is neitbes 


romantically honourab e, nor meanly mercenary ; tis 


- anly a pitch of gratitude ; while ſhe loves me, I lote her: 


when ſhe defiſts, the obligation's v. id. | 


Staad. But 10 be miſtaken in your opinion, fir; if the 
Lady Lurewell (only ſuppoſe it) had diſcarded you—l ſay 


only ſuppoſe it——and had ſent your diſcharge by me. 
Mild. Pſhaw ! tHtfat's another impoſſibility, —» 
Stand. Are you ſure of that?; 

rib of me, ſir. She dance: vith me, fings with me, plays 

with me, ſwear: with me, lies wi h me. obs 
S/ and. How, (ir ? = a 
Mild. I mean in an honourable way; that is, ſhe lies 

for me. In ſhort, we are as like one another as a cou, le 

of guineas. 
Stand. Now that I have rais'd you to the higheſt piu - 

n cle of vanity, will | give you ſo mortifying a fall, as 


mall daſh 5vur hopes to pieces pray your honour to 


peruſe th ſe papers. [Gies him the packet. 


Hal. What 18't, the muſter-roll of your regiment, 


colonel ? a 77 | 
Stand. No, no *tis a liſt of your forces in your laſt 
love campaign; and, fur your comfort, all diſbanded. 


Maid. Prithee, good metapho:ical colonel, what dye 


mean ? 


Stand, Read, fir, read ; theſe are the Sibyls leaves | 


that will unfold your deſtiny, _ 

ald. So it be not a falſe deed to cheat me of my 
eſtate, what care I—-—{ opening the packet} humph ! my 
hand! To the Lady Lurewell-—To the Lady Lurewell-- 
To the Lady Lurewell What the de il haſt thou 
been tampering wits, to co jure up theſe ſpirus? 

S/ and. A certain familiar of your acquaintance, fir, 
Read, read. | 


Wild. ¶ Reading]—Madam, my paffion—ſo natural 


your beauty _cuntending<-fore of charms—mankind— 
eternal admirer Wildair ! I ne'er was aſham'd of my 
name before 
Stand What, Sir Harry Wildair out of humour! a, 
ha, ha! Por Sir Harry; more glory in ber (mile tn 
in the Jubilee at Rome, ha, ha, ha. But then her foot, 
Sir Harry ſhe dances to a miracle ha, h , hap-Fie, Sir 


Harry, 2 man of your parts write lett.rs not worth 


keeping 
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Vd. Why, 'twere a ſoleeiſm in nature. Why ſhe's a _ 


— 
- 
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k eping What ſay ' ſt thou, my dear knight errant h 
ha, ba—you ma ſeek adventures now indeed. 
Wd. ¶ fuss] A „ no, let ber wander, &c. = 
Stand. You are jilted to ſome tun, fir ; flown up w. 'th 


| f. lſe mecſic, that's all. 


Wild. Nou, why ſhould 1 be angry that a woman 's a 


. woman ? Since inconſtancy and falſhood are grounded i in 


their natuxres, how can th y help it? 

Stand. Then they muſt be grounded in your nature ;. 
for 1h-'s a rib of you, Sir-H rry; . \ 

Wild. Here's a copy of verſes too; I muſt turn poet in 


g tte devil's name ſlay—'ſ{death, what's here ? This is 
- ther ae charaQte; oO por TER 


Reading That's I egad: this buff bluff Colonel — tha 's he 


is the rarefi fool in u ture—the devil he i 1 i h haue 


Jud bim with all my be rt, f. ith—— 7hadnobet er w 
7 letting yon knew that 1 lod;e n St. James's ne r the Holy 
Lamb. Turetuell. Colondl, I ain your moſt humble 
ſervant, + 
Stand. Hold, ſir, you ſa'n't go y tz 1 haut deliver'd 
h If my meſſage 
Mild. be my f ich but you have.-colonel. 
Stand. Uu, well, own your ſplee ; out with it, I 
know you're: like to burſt. 
Wild. IT am fo, egad—ha, ha, "ROMS | 
. | Laugh aud g oint at one another. 
Stand. As, with al me heart, ha, ha, 2— 
wel well, t at's forc'd, Sir Earry. 
Wild. | was never better pleas'd in all my life, by: 
; upiter, | 
J Sand Well, 81 H ry. „lis p-ndence to hi e yout 
concern, when there is no help for't :—But'to be ſerious 
now. The lad as ſent you deb all — papers ih re. 
1 was fo juſt as not to look upon em. 
Wild. 'm glad on't, fir; fr there were ſome thin: 5 
that 1 woul not have you ſee, - | 
Stand All this ſhe ha done for my ſake, and 1 efire 
you would decline any farther. preteufions for your own 
Jake 80, honeſt, good i.atut'd Sir Harr , int yr 
Hum. le.” ervant. Exit. 
WäZ7 Ha ha, ha, poor eo on Il—0 the delig. t of 
ad ingenious miſtreſs— - bat a life and baſkneis t adds 


ton mour—A wggrrdem in mifte's u ho, preſto paß 


and ſhe's vanilti'd,; then 27 5.7 in an iGſtaut av you arms 
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Ester Vie rd. 

via. Well met, Sir Harry ; what news f. om the I 
land of love? 

Wild. Faith, we mad: but a broken voyage by your 
chart; but now 1 am bound for anoth: r pert: 1 told 
you the c lonel was my rival. 

V. T ecolonel- cu 'd misfortune—another—(4/ide, 
WIA. But the civileſt in the world; he brought me 


word where my miſtreſs lodges : I he tory? too Jong to 


tell you now, for I-muſt fly. 


Liz. What! have you given over all thoughts of An- 


elica ? 

. Wild. No, no, I'll think of her ſome other time. But 

now for the Lady Lurewell ; Wit and beauty calls, 
That- miſtreſs ne er can fall ber levers goys, © 
W ofe wit can whet, au enc er her bra. ty clgys. 
Her liitle amorous frauds all truths excel, _ 
And mate us, happy, being deceiv'd ſo well, \ Exit. 
Viz. folus — i he ae! my rival too! how ſhall I 
manage? There is but one way—bim and the knight 


will | ſet a tilting, where one cuts t'o*her's throat, and 
- the ſurvivor's hang'd . So th xe will be two rivals pretty | 
. decently diſpos'd of. Since honour may oblige them to 


play the fool, why ſhould not — engage me to 


- Play tie knave. | [Exits 
g S C EN E, Lurewell's Lodzings. | 
Lurewell and Parlye . 
Lare. Has my ſervant brought me the money from 


my merchant? 

Par No, madam ; he met aldermanSmuggler at Cha- 
ring-Croſs, who has promis'd to wait on 425 himſelf 3 im- 
mediately 

Lure. Tis odd that this old rogue ſhou'd pretend to 
love me, and at the ſame time cheat me of my money. 

Par, Lis well, madam, if he don't cheat ou ee 
eſtate; for you ſay the writings are in his hands, 

L re But what ſatisfaction can I get of him? Oh! 1 
here he comes. Eur Smuggler 

Mr. Alde:man, your ſervant; have you brought me 
any money, fir 

Smug, Faith, madam, trading is very dead; what with 
paving the t: axes, raiting the cwitoms, loſſes at fea abroad, 
and maintaining our wives at home, the Bank is reduc'd: 
very low, 

Lure, Come, come, ür theſe evaſions won't ſerve 

your: 


A 


# 
% 


* 
— —— — — — —— — . — 2 
- _ 


Mt 


—U — — — 


_ — — __— 
- © — — ———— — —U———— 
= 


— — >>, — — 


Dos —ù — 
— —U — ̃ — — 
©. - 

. 


, ; - 


— 
—”" — ———— 
1 — ' 2 
| = *. 
—— ———— — — 


4 . Aw — — — — » - 
— © * 
= >. + 
- . 


—— = + 4 - - 
- = — * ** = 


_ 
Y : 


— ————0 ͤ ———yL[ᷣ— — — "uo =_- — 52 - — * 
3 
. — - 


— - — — 
— — 
- 


Br 
OO — — er 
_ = 
© 
. = - 


— 


— 
2 


* 


— 


a — a — 
* — —_ 
& - waz —— CC — 


; I'm an alderman, madam! Cheat 
deen an honeſt citizen theſe ſive and thirty . : 
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22 THE CONSTANT. COUPLE. 
your turn; I muſt have money, 11 1 you 


don't defign to cheat me. 


Smup. Cheat you, madam, ! have a care what you ſay: 
ou, madam ! I habe 


' Lure. An honeſt citizen—bear witneſs, rly—T ſh |] 


trap him in more lies preſently—Come, fir, tho'I ame 
woman, I can take a courſe. 


Smug. What courſe, madarg ? You'll go to law, will 
ye ? I can maintain a ſuit of law, be it right or wrong, 


t theſeforty years, I am ſure of that, thanks to the honel 


practice of the courts, 
Lure, Sir, I'll blaſt your reputation, and ſo ruin your 


credit. 
Smug. Blaſt my reputation—he. he, he—Why, I'm a 


religious man, madam ; Ihave been very inſtrumental in 
e reformation of manners; Ruin my credit—ah, poor 
woman, There is but one way, * have a 
ſacet leering eye. 

Lure You inſtrumental in the cue 4 

Snug. Iuubißt all the whores, cut and long · tail, out of the 

pariſh. :---Ah---that leering eye—— / 2c { vou fot 

pulling down the play b uſe 4 ogle, that ogle:— 
Thermy own pi xs example :—Alv4 that lip, that lip! 

Lure. Here's a religious rogue for you now !—Agl 
hope to be fav'd, I have a good mind to beat the old 
monſter. 

Smug. Madam, I have b ought you abont a hundred 
—— fitty guineas, (a great deal of money as times go) 
and— 

Lure, Come, give em me. 

Smug. Ah! that hand, that hand, that pretty bolt, white 
1 hs brought it, 1 ou ſee ; but the condition of the 
obligation is ſuch, that whereas that leering eye, that 
pouting hp, that pretty ſoft hand, that you underitand 
me; you underſtand, I'm ſure you do, you little rogue, 

Lure. Here's a villain now, fo coveteus, he would 
bribe me with my own money. il be reveng*d----Upon 
my word, Mr, Alderman, you make me bluſh ; what 
d'ye mean, pray ? / 

Smrng. See here, madam. Puts a bit cf money in Hi month 
© Buſs and guinea, buſs ary guinea, buſs and guinea, 

Lure. Well Mr. Alderman, you have ſuch pretty win- 
ning ways, that I will, ha, ha, ha, ha--- 

- Szwg. Will you indeed, he, he, he---my little cocket; 

an 
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and when? and where? andhow? _ 

Lure. Twill bea difficult point, fir, to ſecure both onr 
honours 5 you muſt therefore be * Mr. Alder- 
man. i 
— Pſha w- no matter, 1 am an old fornicator. 
I'm not half ſo religious as I ſeem to be, You little 
rogue; why, I'm diſguis'd as I am; our ſ \nQtity is all 
outſide, all hypocriſy. £ 

Lure. Ne man is ſeen to come into this houſe afrer 


night-fall; you muſt therefore ſneak in when *tis dark, 


in woman's cloaths. 
Sung. With all my heart. -I have a ſuit on — 
my little cocket: I love to be diſguis d, I 75 1 make 


a very handſome woman, I cod Ido. 


Enter & rva 't, w #ſpey ; L urewell, it; 
Luc. Oh---Mr. Alderman, ſhall T beg you to walk 
into the next room? here are ſome ſtrangers coming up. 
dn g. Buis aud guinea firſt ; ah, my little cecket. [ Ext. 
En er Wildair. | 
Wild. My /:fe, my ſoul, my all that beaven can give, 
Lure. Death'; life with ther, wit. out the: death to liue. 
Welcome, my dear Sir Harry; | fee __ got my direce _ 
tions, d 
Wia. Direction —in the moſt charming manner 
thou dear Machiavel of intrigue. 
Lr. Still briſk and airy, I find Sir Harry. 

W.14. The fight of you, madam, exalts my air, and 
makes joy lighten in my face. - | 
Lure. I have a thouſand queſtions to aſk you, — 

How d'ye like France ? 
Mid. Ahe le lus beou pais du mon de. 
Lure. Then what made you leave it ſo foon? 
it. Madam, vc ne que je vous ſui par-t 1. 
Lure. O monfieur, je v. us fats fert ob gèr But, where's 
the court now ? | 
Wild. At Marli, madam. 
"Lure, And where my count La Valier ? 
*. His body's in the church of Notre Dame; 31 
don't know where his ſoul is. 
Lure, What diſeaſe did he die of ? 
Hild. A duel, madam ; I was his doctor. 
Lure, How d'ye mean? 
Wild, As moſt doctors do, I Kkill'd him. 
Lure, En cavalier, my dear knight errand ; well and 


kow, and how; what! intrigues, vor gallautie are Car. 
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ry ing on in the Beeumord Fr. - | 
. I chou d aſk- you that queſtion, madam, fince 
your ladyſhip makes the Bau % wherever you come. 
Le, Ah— Sir Harry, I've been almoſt ruiu'd, peſ- 
ter'd to death here, by the inoeſſant attacks of a mighty 
c.Jlenel; he has befieg'd me r f 
Mild. I hone your ladyſhip did not ſurrender tho?. 
| Lu e. No, no, but was forced tb cap tulate; but ſince; 
you are come to ra:ſe - the ſiege, well dance, and fing, 
and laugh. , n beet: | 
Wild. And love and kiſs--- Moztrez moi votre cham's 
Lure A fande, à lena un jex---] remember, ir Harry, 
you promis'd. me in Paris, never to aſk that impetinent 
queſtion again. | 1 BS 
1744. Vfhaw, madam, that was ab ove two months ago; Ml 
beſides, madam, treaties made in France are never kept. 
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Lu e. Would you marry me, Sir Harry? 
Wild. Oh- Le mar, iage eff un fraud nal.----But I will 
marry you. | | — 
Lure. Your word, ſir, is not to be rely'd on; if a gen- 
tleman will forfeit his honour in dealings of buſineſs, we 
may reaſondbly ſuſpect his fidelity in an amour. 4 
Wild. My honour in dealings of buſineſs - hy, ma- 
dam, I never had any bufineſs all my life. f 
Lure. Ves, Sir Harry, I have heard a very odd ſtoy, 
and am ſorry that a gentleman of your figure ſnou d un- 
dergo the ſcandal. a N 
Wid. Out with it, madam. 1 
Lu e. Why the merchant, fir, that tranſmitted your 
bills of exchange to you in France, complains of ſome in- 
di rect and diſhonourable dealings. a 
Mild M ho, old Smuggler--- 
Lure Ay, ay, you know him, I find. 
Mild. I have ſome reaſon, I think; why, the rogue 
has cheated me of above five hundred pounds within theſe: 
three years. - 7 | | A 
Lur:. Tis your bufineſs then to acquit yourſelf pubs 
licly; for he ſpreads the ſcandal every where. | 
Wild. Acquit myſelf publicly--—Here, firrab, my 
coach; III drive inſtantly into the city, and c. ne the 
old villain round the Royal Exchange. | 
Lure. Why he's in the houſe now, fir. ; 
Hill. Wh t, in this houſe? 2 8 
Lu e. Ay, in the next room. n 
Mid. Then, ſirrab, lend me your cudgel. 
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Lire, Sir Harry, you woc i rale A ditarbance in my 
ou e 
q by Diſturbance, madam, no, no l beat bim with 
the temper o a philoſopher; Kere, Mrs. Parly, ſhew me 
the gentleman. + [Exit Arb rly. 
Lure. Now ſhall I get the old node we 1 beaten, and 
Sir Harry pe er'd next term with bl odſheds, ba eries, 
co's a d damages, ſolicitors and attorneys; ud if they . * 
con't it ize him out of his good: humour, it 'ever j ot 
aga n. [Ex. 
Scene changes o — er Room. Eater Smuggler. 


Sug, Oh, this danin'd tide-waiter— A #hip and cargo . 


worth five thonſand pounds! why, tis riochiy worth five 
hundred perjuries. nter Wildair. 

WIA. Dear Mr. Alderman, I'm m your moſt devoted 
and humble ſervant. 

Suu. My: beſt friend, Sir Harry, you're welcome to 
England. | 
WIA. I'll aſſure you, fir, there is not à man in the 
king's dommions I am gladder to meet, dear, dear Mr. 
Alderman. Boing very low. 
Smeg. O lord, , you travellers have the moſt oblig- 

ing ways with you. 

Wild. There is a. buſineſs, Mr. Alderman, fallen out, 
which you may oblige me infinitel I am very 
forry that I am forced to be troubleſome; but 7 
Mr. Alderma 

Smug. Ay, Sir, as you ſay, neoeſſity. But upon my 
word, ür, I am very ſhort of money at preſent, but— 

Will, That is not the matter, ſir; I am above an ob- 
ligation that way; but the buſineſs is, I am reduced to 
an indiſpenſible neceflity of being obliged to you for 2 
beat ng. Here, take this cudgel. 

Smug. A beating, Sir Harry Ha, ha, ha, I beat a knight. 
baronet -an alderman turn cudgel-player—Ha, ha, ha! 

Wild, Upon my word, fir, you muſt beat me, or I cud- 
gel you; take your choice. 

Smyg Pſhaw, pſhaw, you jeſt, 3 

WII Nay, tis ſure as fate, $0, alderman, 1 T hope 
you'll pardon my curiofity. [rides him. 


Sm g. Curiolity ! Deuce take your cuniofity, fir 5 what 
d ye mean ? 


W114. Nothing at all; I am but in jeſt, fir, 
Smug, O, I can take any thing in jeſt. But à man 
night imagine, by the ſmartneſs of the ſtroke, that you 
D 


9 
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were in downright earneſt, In 
Wild. Not in the leaſt, fir [ Arites h n] not in the 
leaſt indeed, fir, | * 

Smug. Pray, good fir, no more of your jeſts, for they 
are the blunteſt jeſts that ever I knew. _ ; | 
Wild. [Aries] I heartily beg your pardon, with all 
my heart, fir. ep! 

Smug. Pardon, fir; well, fir, that is ſatisfation enough 
from a gentleman. But ſeriouſly now, if you paſs any 
more of your jeſts upon me, I ſhall grow angry. \ 

Wild. I humbly beg your permiſſion to break one or 
two more. „*  - F rifles Dim, 
-- Smug, O lord, fir, you'll break my bones. Are you 
wind, Be 7 Murder, felony, manſlaughter ! (Wild. not 
Bim down. TE Jar 

Wild. Sir, I beg you ten thouſand pardons; but I am ab. 
ſolutely compell'd to't, upon my honour, fir, Nothing 
can be more averſe to my inclinations, than to jeſt with 
my honeſt, dear, loving, obliging friend, the Alderman. 
(Striking him all this awhile, Smuggler tumbles over and over, 
and ſtakes out his pocket-book ; Lurewell enters, takes i: up, 

Lure. I he old rogue's pocket book; this may be of 
uſe. (Ai e) O lord, Sir Harry's murdering the poor 
old man | 
' Sug. O dear madam, I was beaten in jeſt, till I am 

murdered in good earneſt, s | | 
Lure. Well, well, Il bring you off, ſeigneur—fraps 
pez, frappez— 

Sung. O for charity's ſake, madam, reſcue a poor ci. 
tizen. . chat . | 

Lure, O you barbarous man, hold, hold — frappez 

lus rudement ! a 
F rappez ! I wonder you are not aſham'd, (Holding Wild.) 
A poor reverend honeſt elder (h Smug. up) It makes 
me weep to ſee him in this condition, poor man, 

Now the devil-take you, Sir Harry, for not beating 
him harder. Well, my dear, you ſhall come at night, 
and il make you amends, (Here tir Harry - ke: . 

Smig. Madam I will have amends before I leave the 
place ——S1ir, how durſt you uſe me thus? 

Nia. Si”, 1 

Sug. Sir, I ſay I will have ſatisfaction,. 

W. d. With all my heart. TThrows 40405 in his eyes. 

Sung. O murder, blindneſs, fire—=O madam, madam, 
get me ſome water. Water, fire, fire, water! ( — 
| 7 


— 

TRIP l Lack C 2 : A - A os 

dre Pu 6-34 Ear 
. . = * ws « „ W 9 ed .- 


N. PIES) 


„ _ be dt A _w.2 hui 


> =... 


— SS | 


THE CONSTANT: COUPLE: : 5 hy 


wu How pleaſant is reſenting an * without — 


paſſion ; tis the beauty of revenge. oo 
Let fateſmen plot, and under bfi, groan, 3 124 . 
Ard, ſetiling public quiet, ſe their ownz i 
Let foldiers drug: and fight fer pay, or fame, ' 
 For-wben they're h, 1 think *tis nuch the fame z, 4.4 
Let ſthelars wix their brain with mood and tenſe, 
A mad with ftrength of reaſon, fools commence, 
of * 125 the.r w.ti, in ſcarching Her ſenſc, 
Tir ſummum bonum they muſt toil to gain, 
Anc, ſe A ng ple, ſure, ſpend their life in pains 
Ju the 1205 of l.;e, no hour miſpend, 
Ple ſur.*s the mean, an pleaſur is my end. 
No /ple u, no trou'l , ſhall » time « firoy, 
_Lif s iu 4 % an, I'll eviry 1h J. 


ACT III. Scene the Street, 
| Enter Standard and Vizard. 
1 J Bring him word where ſhe lodg'd ; I the civileſt 
rival in the world; *Tis impoſſible, 


Exit. 


F.z. I ſhall urge ir no farther, Sir, IJ 
I only thought, Sir, that my character in the world 


might add authority to my words without ſo many re- 


petitions. 
Sten“. Pardon me, dear Vizard; 


Our belief ſtruggles hard before it can be brought to 2 


yield to the diſadvantage of what we love; 
But what ſaid Sir Harry ? 


V. He piticd the poor credulous colonel, anda 
heartily, 


Flew away with all the raptures of a dridigrooy, res 


peating theſe lines, 
A miſtreſs ne'er can pall her lover's joys, 
Whoſe wit can whet, whene'er her beauty cloys. wy 
Stand, A miſtreſs ne er can fall! / By all my wrongs, he 
whores her; and I am made their property. . 
Vizard, you muſt carry a note for me to Sir Har 
4 As TO a challenge - I hope you don't de engu to 
ght 
Send. What, wear the livery of my king, and pocket 
an aftront---T« ere an abuſe to his ſacred majeſty ; à ſol 
diei's ſword, Vizard, fhould ſtart vf itlelf o redreſs its 
maſtei's uren 
Vi. However, fir, I think it not proper fir me w carry. 
any ſuch meſſage between friends, - 
D 2 Stand, 
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, $ and. | have neter a ſervaitit here; what ſhall I do. 
Ji. Theie is Tom Errand, the porter, that plies at 
the Blue Poſts, one who knows Sir t:arry and his baunes Ml. 
very well; you may ſend a ndte by him. A. 
Sz .. Here, you, friend, -2 * 
Vi. I have now ſome buſineſe, and muſt take my 
leave. I would ad jfe you nevertheleſs againſt this affair, 
S 42 Ne whiſpering now, nor telling of friends to 
I prevent us. He that diſappoints a man of an honour. 
TER . able revenge, may love hien tooliſhly like a wife, but ne- 
14 ver value him as a, friend. rn N | 
| Vi. Nay, the devil take him that parts you, ſay I. Ex. 
| 3 Tuxter Porter runnis g. . 
| Por, Did your hononr call porter? 
Stan. is your name Tom Errand ? 
Pr. Peop'e call me fo, au't like your worſhip, 
Stend. D'ye know Sir Harry Wildair ? | 
Err, Ay, very well, Sir; he's one of my beſt ma". 
ter's ; many a round h. cron have I had of his wor- 
ſhip ; h-'s neu ly come f om France, fir, 5 
Sand. Go o the u xt coffee-! one, and wait for me, 
3 | ( (ExitErrand; 
O woman, womas, how bleſt is man, when favourd i 
ty your ſmiles, and how accnits'd when all t oſe ſmiles 
are found but wan on b. i s to ſao h us to deſtru di n?Ex 
[ Enter Wilda'r and Clincher ſe ior follo ai . 
wy Clin. Jen, Sir, fir, fir, having ſ me tufin-ſs of impor- 
tance to communica e to you, 1 w« u'd beg yc ur at en- 
tion to a trifling affair that I wou'd im art to yo. r ua- 
derſtanding- ; | | 
ld. Wh t is your trifling buſineſs of impo. tance, 
pray, Iwcet fir? KA Ys N N * 
Clia. ſen. Pr y, fir, are the roads deep between this 
and Pa is? | | * 
Mild. Why that queſtion, fir ? | 


- 
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Chir. ſen, Becauſe I deſig to go to the Jubilee, fir; 
J underſtand that you are a trav lle, fir; tle e is a ait 
of tr vel in the tie of your cravat z ſir— there is indeed, | 
ſir—! ſuppoſe, fir, you bought this lac? in Flanders. 
Hild. Ne, fir, this lace was made in No,w y. | 
"Clin, ſen, Norway, fir! 
Hit. Yes, fir, of the ſhavings « fd a'-bo res. | 
"Cn. fen. That's very ſtrange row, faith—lace made 
3 ſh vings-cf ceal-boarts ! Fgad, fir, you t aveilers WI | 
ev.ry ſtrange things «broad, very in red ile thi gs, 


abro ad, 
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or ad inde d. Wu, In haves cr vat ef the ,very une | 
at lace b fore | come hohe. 7 
nee Mad. But, fir, what prey rations have. you made for 87 
your jour ney 7 * 1 a 5 5 
| Clin, fon. & coef: deere pid n 
Wy WW ani a ſwimwing girdt-. 
* Md. Why chele, fir? - - L 
* Clin. er, O Lord! Sir, FH tel you. — | Gizpdlints is 
1 Rome nov ; ay goes Ito ſome ba'l---for- PIE de a 
ne. mighty beau Then, as I \ id, Igo o ſome bal; of. 
7 ſome bear baiting, *tis all one you ho thun comes 
r. a fi e Ita in Bo a R b, ard plucks me by he ſle· ve, 
N Sign o- Angle, Sig 4 r-Angle---the's a very fin * 1: dy, ob- 
ferve hat --3 gu or Ange ſay ſhe--Sign 0, ſays "3nd 
tr ps fler ter to the corner of a ſtre t, ſuppoſe it Ruſſel 
street here, or any other ftreet'; Men you AH I muſt 
F invite her to the tavern, I can do no leſs. "There up 
comes her bravo; the Italian grows ſaucy, and F give 
Or WH him an Engliſh dowſe of the face. I can box, fir, box 
tightly; I was a *prentice, fir— but then, fir, he whips 


out his ſtiletto, and 1 whips out my bult-dog—flaps him 
y. through, trips down ſtairs, turns the coenke of Ruſſel 
15 Street again, and whips me into the apes train, 


Er and there I'm ſafe as a beau behind Sa ſcenes.” 
' mad 1s your piſtol charg'd, Sir? 

J Clin-h, ſer. os a brace of bullets, that's at, sir. 

Will. Tis a very fine piſtol, truly: pray let we- fre it, - 

Cli ch, fen. With all my heart, Sir. © 

id. Hark'e, Mr. Jubilee, can, you digeſt a te | 
bullets ? | 

Clinch, ſer. O by no means in the world, ar. * ; 

Mad. Il tty the ſtrength of your ſtbmech, however. 

Sir, you're 4 dead man. ( Pre/+ tin; the iſtol to his bre ft. 

Cl; ch, en, Conſuler, dear fir, 1 am going to the Ju- 
bilee: when I come home again, I am a dead man | ut 
your ſervice. . . « 
wm ITﬀiUd, O very well, Sir; but take heed you are not t 0 
ckolerie for the future. 

Cinch, fer. Choleric, fir! Oons! I defign to ſhoot 
ſeven Italians a week, fir. | | 

Hild. Sir, you won't have provocation, 

Clinch. ſen. Provocation, fir ! Zauns fir, PII kill any - 
man for treading upan my corns, and tere will be a 
deviliſh throng of people there; they ſay that all the 
6 princes iu Italy will be there. ; 
a, D 3 In ili. 
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the uſe-of your ſwimming girdle, pray, fir ? 1 wit 

Clinch, en. O Lord, fir, that's eaſy. Suppoſe * ſhip 
caſt away; now, whilſt other footiſh people are buſy. at 
their prayers, 1 whip on my ſwimming girdle, clap a 
month's proviſion in my pocket, and ſails me away, like 
an egg in a duek's belly.—And hark'e, far, Thave a new 
project in my head Where d'ye think my ſwimming. 
Sirene, ſhall carry me 10 this occaſion? 'Fis a new 


1 1 * 
d. Where, Sir? 

Clinch, ſens To Civita Vecchia, f faith and troth, and 
ſo ſave the charges of my paſſage. Well, fir, you "mult 
pardgn me now, l'm going to ſee my miſtreſs. Exit. 

Wild. This fellow's an accomphiſh'd aſs before he goes 
5 Well! this, Angelica has got into my heart, 

and I can't get her out of my bead. 1 mult pay her 
t'othet viſit. Enit. 
' + _, SCENE, L Darling' Hi 

| Ex er Angelica. * 
With Darling, Cliach r jun. ad D. cy. 

\ Dar]. Thi. is my daughter, couſin, 

.. Dick, Now, fir, emem er ycur three ſcrapes. 

" Clin. j jun. [/ lu ing Angelica] On, two, ti ree, Your 
humble ſervant, Was not that right, Dicky ? 

Di k. Ay, faith, fir ; but why don't you {pe ik to her! 

Clin. jun. I beg your pa don, Dicky, I Fnow my 
diſta ce. Wou'd you have me ſpeak to a lady at the 
A ſight ?- 

Dick. Ay, fir; by all means; the firſt aim is the ſure?; 

Clin. jun; Now fora god jeſt, to mak her laugh 
W. ene Jupiter Ammon 1'll go give her a kiſe. 
[ Goes torwards h 7. 


- 


Enter Wildair, interpo fing. 
miu. 'Tis all to no purpoſe, I told you ſo before } 


your pitiful five guineas will never do—you may go, Ill 


outbid yon, 

Clin. jun. What the devil! th: madm n', here again. 

Dar. Bleſs me, coulin ! hat d y: mean? Affront a 
gentleman of his qu lity in my houſe! 

Clin. jun. Quality——Why, madam, I don't know 
what you mean by your m-dmen, and your beaux, and 
your qual ty—they re all alike, I believe, 

Darl. Pray, fir, walk with me into th? next room. 
LExit D.rl, kading Clin, Dick y follows, 


Ang . 


Wild. And all the fops and fiddlers in Ruropey.« [Bat 


a - 
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 Anzel: Sir, if your converſati n be no more agreeable | 


than 'twas te laſt time, Fwou'd adviſe you to * 


your viſit as ſhort as you can, 


Wild. The offences of my laſt viſit, add bore their 
u iſhment an t e commiſſion ; and have maden as un- 


eaſy till I receive pardon, as your ladyſhip can be till l 
fue for it. 


Arge. Sir Harry, I did not well underſtand the allence, 


and muſt therefore proportion it to the gr:atneſs of 


zour apology ;z if you wou d therefore have me bas 77 


light, t ke no great pains in an excuſe. 


Wild, How tweet muſt tte lips be that 8 chat | 


tongu ! then, m dam, no m re of pa off nces, | t us 


repa e for joys to come; let this ſ al my pardon.¶ &: 


er band.] And this [4gan] initiate me to farther happi- 
NE $, #3 ve 

Angel. Fold, 1 queſtion, Sir Harry, 
and pray anſwer plainly—d y: love me ? 

Hd. | ove you! Does fire aſc nd? Do hypocrites 
diſſem l.? Uſurers love gold, or great mea Bae? 
Doubt theſe, then qu ſtion that I love. 

Ange!, Thi ſhews your gallantry, ſir, but not yourlove. 

Wid. Wie your own e arms, madam, th: n judge: 
my paſſion ; your beauty raviſhes my eye, your voige 
my ear, and yo.r touch has thrill'd my melting ſoul. 

Angel. If your words te r.al, *tis in your pow'r to 
rTaifc an equal flame in me. | 

IW 14, Nay, then—l ize 

Ang-l. Hold, fir, ti alſo poſſible to abe me d teſt 
a d (corn you worſe than the moſt profligate of yous 
deceiving ſex. 

Wild. da! A very odd turn this. 1 hope, madam 
you only affect a ger, Lecauſe you know your f. owns 
are becoming: 

Angel. Sir Harry, yon beg the beſt judge of your 
own defigns, can beſt underſtand whether my anger 
ſhou'd be real or difſembled; t nk what ſtrict modeſty 
ſhon'd bear, then judge of my reſentwents. 


Wild. Strict modeſty ſhould bear! Why faith, madam, 


I beli ve, the ſtricteſt modeſty may bear fifty guineas, 
and I don't believe twill hear oue farthi gm re. 

Ang What d'ye mean, ſir? 

Wild. Nay, madam, a hat do you mea? ? ? If you go to 
that, I. ink now fifty guineas is a fine offer for your © 
brict modeſty, as you call it, 


Agel. 
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Ang. Tie more charitable, Sir Harry, to ebarge 
= th-impertinence of a man of hour figure ou his defect 
in \nderftanding, than on hs want of manners A 
afraid ou re mad, fir. 

Ni. Why, madam, you're enough to make any . 

man mad. *Sdea h, are younat a —--- © | 
_ Angel Wrtat, ſir ? f 
i w_ K Why, A lady of — ſtrict modeſty, if you will have 

0. \ 

I. I ſu 1 never hereafter truſt common repo. t, 
- which repreſented- you, fir, a man of honour, wit, nd 
dreeding ; for I find you very deficient in them all 
three. (Exit, 

* Now I find that the fri pretences which the 
ladies of pleaſuie make to ſt ict modeſty, is the rea on 
ny thoſe of quality : reaſh mid to wear it. 

Ext r Vizard 

Viz. Ah! Sir Harry, bare . you ? well and. 
wh tſucceſs'? 

W:ld. Succeſs |! 'tis a thine for y n young fellows in 
town here, to let the wenches crow fo 'aucy : i offered 
he fifty guineas, and fhe was in her airs preſently, and 
flew away in » huff, Ic ud h ve ha a brace of coun» 
teſſes in Paris for half the Money, and ye vous rem reit 
into the bargain 

ix Gone in her irs, 0 y you; and mn nct you fol- 
low hei ? 

Wid. Whither fhou'd ! follow her ? 

Fiz. Into her bed-cham e, man; ſhe went on pur · 
poſe. 'Youwa m nof gallau ry, and not underit:nd th t 
a lady's beſt ple ' d when ſhe puts on hei airs, as you 
call it ? 

Haid *hetalk'd to me of rift modeſty, and ſtuff 

Viz. ertainly. Moſt women m g ity their mudeſly, 
for the ſame reaſon that cewa ds boaſt their courage, 
bec ue they have | aft on't. Come, come, Si Harry, 
when you make yo r next aff vit, encourage y ur 
ſpirits wit. br ſk Burgundy ; if vou ſucceed, tis well; 
ir not, 30:'tave a fir excuſe for your ru eneſs. I! 
go in and mae your peace far wha.'s paſt, Oh! 
I h d Imo for ot — Col Standard w.nts to ſpe k 
W - ou about fome buſineſs, 

Wild. I'll wait upoa him p eſent y; d'ge know where 
5 may ef und? 

Vix. In the Piazza of Covent-Ga:d n, abcut an ho 7 

hence, 


4.40 
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hence», I promis'd to ſee him; a etre ,you may meet 
= him, 7 ns. your th oat cut 2 J PI go in and.ingers, - 
, ced f r you, 
hes Mild. But no foul play with the Bar, en = t 
Viz No f ir pl y, I can, flure you., Kun. 
S ENE, The Street before Lurewell's Lodgings 3. Clicker 
ſer. and Lure nell cogucit ng in be Baliony, " 
Enter Standard. 
grand. How weak is reaſon in diſputes of love? T 9.3 | 
daring reaſon which ſo oft pretend. to queſtign. works of g 
high omnip tence, yer poorly truck les to,qur weakeſt” | 
paſſions, and y elds implicit fa th to fooliſh love, pay- 
ing blind zeal to faithleſs women's eyes. I've heard her 
falſhood, with ſuch. preſſing proofs, that I no longer 9 
ſtould diſtruſt it. Yet flill my lo' e wou'd bafille demon- | 
ſtration, and make impoſſibilities ſeem probable. [Locks 
1%. Ha! that fool too; what, ſloop. fo law as that 
anima'-!—'tis true, woman once fall/n, like, cowards in 
deſpair, will ſtick at nothing; there's no medium in 4 
their actions. They muſt be bright as angels, or black | 
as fiends, But now for my revenge, T'll kick her cully 
before her face, call her whore, « curſe the whole ſex, and 4 
leave hger. [Cees in. "2 
Lur well com down wah Clincher. The Scene be 
| a Dinirg-Room. 
. Lure, © Lord, fir, it is. my huſband ! what will he- 
come of you? 
Clin ſen Ah! your buſband ! oh, I-ſhall.be murdered : 
What ſhall I do? where ſhall I run? I'll creep. into an 
oven; i'll climb up the chimney; Vilfly ; ; PH fim; 
I wiſh to the Lord I were at the Jubilee now. 

Lure. Can't you think of any thing, ſir? | ; 1 
Clin. ſen. Think! not I; 1 never cou d think to 107 | 
purpole in my life. | | 

Fnier Tom Errand, . Hh | 

Lure. What do y u want, fir ? | 

Err. Madam, I am looking for Sir Ha- ry Wildair 11 
ſaw him come in here thi morning; and did imagine 
he might be here { ill, if he is not gone. 

Lye A lucy hit! tere, friend, change cloath.. with 
this gentleman; quickly ſtrip. 

Clin. ſex., Ay, ay, quickly rip ; 11 give you half a 
crown to boot. Come h re; ſo. [7 /ꝙ change cloatb. 

Lure Now flip yau [To Clinch.} — ſtairs, and 
K wait at the door till my huſband te gone; aud get you 
ce, a : 
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in there [To the Porter] till I ean 70. (Pad Errand is | 


af | Dogan * ; 
Fae Standard. n 
Job, fie! are you come ? 1 wonder, fir, how you bs 
the Lanſidence to approa h me after ſo baſe a trick ? 
Stan. O madam, all your artifi e won t avail. 

Lure. Nay, fir; your artifices won't avail. I thought, 
fir, that I gave vou caution enough againſt troubling me 
with Sir Harry Wildair's company when I ſent his letters 
back by you; yet ycu, forſooth, muſt tell him where I 
lodg'd, and expoſe me e again to his. impertinent court» 
chip! 

Grand. l expoſe you to his courtſhip 

Lure. I'll lay my life you'll deny it now, C: me, come, 
fir; a pitiful lic | is as ſcand· lous to a red coat as an bath 
to a black. 

Stand, You're all ds 7 firſt, your heart is falſe ; your 
eyes are double; one look 'belies' another; and then 
your tongue does eontradict them a 1—madam, 1 ſee a 
little der il juſt now hammering out a lie in your pericra . 
nium. 

Cure. As hope for mercy, he's in the right on't. [ Aſide. 

Stang. I expos'd you to the court of your fool Clin - 
cher, tao; I hope your female wiles will impoſe that vpon 
mealſo —— 

- Lare, Clincher / Nay, now you're ſtark mad, I know 
no ſu.h perſon. 

Sand. O woman in perfection! not know him? 'Sliſe, 
madam, can my eye, my piercing jealous eyes, be ſo 
deluded? Nay, adam, my noſe cculd not miſtake him; 
for I ſmelt the fop by his Pul: ilio from the balcony down 
to the ſtreet, | 

Lure. The balcony! ha, hö, ha! the balcony ; Pl 
be hang'd but he has millaken Sir Harry Wildair's foot- 
man with a new French livery, for a beau. 

Staud. *Sdeath, madam, what is there in me that looks 
like a cully ! did not I fee him | 

Lure. No, no, you cou'd not fee. him; yoy're dream» 
ing, colonel, Will you believe your eyes, now that L 
h. ve rubb'd them open? — Here, you triend. 

Enter Er rand in Clincher's clontbs. 
Stand. This is illuſion All ; my eyes conſpire againſt 
themielve. l is legerdemain. 
Lure. - Lege demain! is that all your »cknowledg- 
cnt. for your rude behaviour? — Ob, What a cui ſe is 


1 


g- 
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it to love as Ido. A hegone, fir (7: 4 the Porters] to 
our impertinent maſter, and tell him I ſhall never be at 
1 to rece ve any of his troubleſome viſits.— Send 
to me to know when I ſhou d be at home A Exit. Er- 
rand. II m ſure he has made me an unfo.tunate wo- 
man. | engt. 
Stand. Nay then there is no certainty in nature; and 
truth is ouly falſhood well diſguis'd. 
Lure. Sir, had not I own'd my fond fooliſh 3 U 
ſnou'd not have been ſubject to ſuch. unjuſt luſpicions: 
tut it is an ungrate ful return. . Weeji, g. 
Stad I hope, madam, you'll parden me, ſince ; jea- 
louſy, that e my ſuſpicion, is as much the f 
of love, as my eaſineſs iu being ſatisfy'd. | 3 
Lu. Eaſineſs in being ſatisſy'd!! No, no, ar; ; 
cheriſh your ſuſpicions, aud feed upon your Jealouſy tis 
fit meat for your ſqueamiſh ee | 
With me alhawomen ſb u'd this rule purſue © | 
Wh thinks ws falſe, ſhou'd u. wer 2 us true. ( Fxit in a rages 
Enter Clincher / zi r, in the Port ri cloaths. 
Clin. ſen, Well, utrigueing is the pre; tieſt, pleaſanteft 


| thing, for a man of my parts :—How ſhall we laugh at 


the huſband, when he is gone ?—H w lillily he looks! 
he's in labour of horns already.— To make a colonel a 
cu ko'd! 'tu ill be rare new> for the atderman. | 

Stand. All this Sir Harry has, occaſion'd ; but he's 
brave, and will afford me a juſt revenge: —0! this is 
the porte I ſent the challenge by —— Well, firs 
have you found him ? —_— 

Clin. ſen, Wha the devil does he mean now ? _ 

Stand. Have you given Sir Harry the note, fellow? 

Clin. ſen, The rote! what note ? 

Stand, Tieltter, blockhead, which I ſent by you to 
Sir Hatry Wildaif ; have you ſeen him? 

Clin. ſen, O lord, what ſhall 1 ſay now? Seen him? 
Yes, fir—no, fir, hel have, ſir—1 have not, fic. | 

St nd, | he tellew's mad. Anſwer me direct y firrab, 
or PI] break your head. 

Ci. ſen. I know Sir Harry very 3 fr; but as to 
the note, fir, I can't remember a word on't: truth is, 1 
have a very bad memory. 

S and. O fir, I'll quicken your, memory. (Strikes tin. 

Clin, ſen, Zauns, fir, hold I—I did give him the note. 

Sta d. And what anſwer? N 

Ci ſen, I mean, I did not give him the note. | 

Stand. What dye banter, raical? (Strikes bim a; 5 

(ins 
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„ | rut dose Ag r- votiets. 
Gun, Hold, fir, hold! He did ſend an enfwer. | 
Stand. What. was t, villain? 
- Cin. en. Why, truly fir, I have f rgot it: "x told you 
that { had a1ery treacherous memory. 
& „ Pi engage you ſhall remember me thi mqnth, 


Pon. (Beats him J. an wh, 


Emer. Lnrewell nd afly. 
| IL ure. Fortboon, fortboon, fortbo n! This is better 
than | expected; but fortune ſtill helps the induſtrious. 
Enter Clincher /a. 4 

Clit. Jen. Ah! The devil take all intriguing, ſay I, 

and him who firſt invented canes. That curs'd colonel 

tas got uch 'a knack of beating his men, that he has 

lett the mark af a collar of bandileers about my ſtoulders, 

Lare. O, my poor gentleman! And was it beaten? | 

Clin. ſen. Yes, I have been beaten, But where's my 
cloa hs ? my cloaths ? 

Lure. What, you won't leave me ſo ſoon, my dear, 


* will ye? 


| Cle. fin. Will ye! If ever I peep into a colonel's tent 
again, may I be forc'd to rd the gauntlet, But my 
cloaths, madam. 

Lure. I ſent the porter a5 n ſtairs with them: Did 
not you meet im? , 

Clin. fen. Meet him! No, not I. 
Har. No! He went out 0: the back-door, ar d i run 
elear a» ay, Pm afraid. | 
- Clin. ſe:, Gone, ſay you! and with my cloaths! my 
fine Jubil e cloaths ! — 0, the rogue, the thief !—I | 
have him hang'd for murder. —But how ſhall I get home 
in this pickle ? 

Par. I'm afraid, fir, the colonel will be back preſent- 
ly for he dines at home. . 

Clin. ſen, Oh, then I muſt \ eak off! 
Was ever ſuch an unfortunate beau, | 
To have his chat well thrafh d, and loſe his coat (Ex. 
4 ( Xits 

Lure. Thus the noble Poet ſpoke truth: 

| Noth ag ſui cu, a th vie th.n wa If [aſs 

Focis are full wicked at th i oro capence 

Par. Methinks, madam, the injuries you have ſuſfer'd 
by men muſt be very great, to raiſe ſuch heavy reſeut- 
ments agai ſt the whole ſex. 

Lure. The greateſt i injury that woman con d ſuſtin; 


they robb'd 1 me of that jewel, which preſerv'd, exalts 2. 
cx. 
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e almoſt to angels; but deſtroy'd, debaſes us below 
ph th: worſt of brutes, mankind, jou 


0 * „rei bin 
ou Par. But I think; madam, your anger hou'd be.oaly 
| confin'd to the author your Wrong. 
th, Lure. The author l ala I kaow him not. 
rit. Par. Not know him! Tis odd, madam, that a m 
BB fhould rob you of that ſame jewel you. mentioncd, an 
ter you not know him 1 „ 4 b 
Tee Lure, Leave triling ;—'tis a ſubject that always ſours 


my temper: But ſince, by hy faithful ſervice, 1 have 
1, ſome reaſon to confide in your fecreey, hear the frapgs - 
| relation, —Some twelve years ago, I liv'd at my fa» 
ther's houſe in Oxford hire, bleſt with ignocenge, the 
ornamental, but weak guard of blooming beauty: I was 
then juſt fifteen: our youth is tempting, our innocence 
credulous, romances moving, love powerful, and men 
are—v.llains, Then it happened, that three young gen» 
tlemen from the univerſity coming into the country, 
and being benighted, and ſtr.ngers,,call'd at my fa- 
ther's: He was very glad of their company, and offer 
them the entertainment of his hu 
Par, Which they accepted; no doubt; Ob!” theſes 
Rrolling college are never abroad, but upon ſame 
miuckiefs 5. IS phe” © bg 
Lure. They had ſome private folic, or gᷣeſign in their 
h ads, as appear'd by the r, not naming one another, 
. which my father perceivi-g, out of civil ty, made; po 
enquiry into their affairs; two, of , them had a ! eavy.pe- 
dantie, univerſity a r, a ſort of a diſag abi ich 
booriſhneſs in their behaviour; but, the third ! *, 
Par Ah! the third, madam,z—the third of all things, 
tl ey ſays. is yerp eriticad...... 1.5.4.4 
Lure. He was—but in ſhort, nature cut him out for 
my unqp.Dg 3 :b8 ſeem'd to be ahout e ghteen. 1 
Par. A fit match for your fifteen, as gop'd be. a 
o? Lure. He had a gent:el ſweetneſs in his face, à gragey 
*I. fol comelineſs in his pe ſon, and his tongue.was'fit to 
‚ ſoo h ſoft innocence to rum. „ 


8 
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N aner S 
His diſcourſe was directed to my father but his | 
books to me. After ſupper Int to my chamber, and Wes, 
fer'd read Caſſandra, then went to bed, and dreamt. of him 5 
(et all night, ſo fell deſperately in love. MY fa then was ſo | f 
. well pleas'd with his converſa jon, that he begg'd their | 

un; company next day; they, conſented, and next night, 4 
s Our Parly nn 5 1167 4 3 | : 14 n g 
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afraid) was a vight indeed, © + » | 
1 Lr. 4 He bri 'd my mi], with his gold, out of her 
honey; and me, wi h Hs rhetoric, out of my henour. 


be admitted tim 10 my chamꝭ er, and there he iow'd, 


and ſyore, and wept, and figh'd—an4 cenque d. 


IVa. 


Par. A lack-a-d y, pocr fifte-n! Tie 
Lure. He ſwo e hat he wou'd come down f. om Ox. 


ford in a fortnight, 3nd ma- ry me. 


Par. The old bait! the old bait ? —I w:s cheated juſt 


do myſelf [ASA] But had not you the wit io know 


His name all this while? | | 

Lure. Als! what wit had innocence like mine? He 
teld me, that he was un rr an obligation to his compa- 
nions of conce. ling himſ If then, but that he would 
tur te to me in two days, nd let me know his n:me ard 
quality. After all the binding oatt.s of cenſtancy, I 
gave him A ring with th's motto, love and l onour; then 


we part d, but I never f w the dear deceive? more: 


Par. No, nor neter will, I warrant you. | 
Lure. I ned not tell my 'grefs, which my fatFer's 
death made a fair pretence fer; he left me ſole h ireſs 


and ex cutrix to three thorſand pounds a year: At laſt, 


my love fer this firgle diſſembl r turn'd oa hatred ef 
the whole ſex ; and r.ſ-lving to divert my melancholy, 
and make my la ge fortune ſub rvient o my pl aſu'e 
and revenge, I went to travel, wher:, in moſt c urt; of 
Europe, 1 have done ſome execution. Hz: re: I w:ll play 
my laſt ſe ne; then retire to my country houſe, live 


ſolitary, and die a penftent. 


Par. But don't you ſtil: love this d-ar difſ: mbler ? 


- Lure, Moſt e:rtainly : is love of him that ke ps my 


anger warm, —But this buſs a d g in a I muſt maul 

once more. I'll han'el his woman's cloaths fer him, 

Go get me pen and ink ; I muſt write to Vizard too. 
Fortune, this once ai me af re; FOTO 
Do ſuch ma bine can n wer wo kit: wain, 


Aa thy propi ians wheel, and my projecting brain. 
| a. 4 | [Exeont, 


"ACT IV. SCENE, Covent-Garden. 
W ildair and Standard me. ting. : 
Fraud. T Thought, Sir Harry, to have met yc u ere this 


in A more con enicut place; but fin ce my 
| e wrongs 


Par. Ah, next n'ght, madam, — next night (Va 


"4 1» ww ww 
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THE - CONSTANF - COUPLE; 7+ 19 
wr ng were wi hout ceremony, my rey nge ſhall be 
{5 the. Drew, F 
W 1d. D aw, firy Wha: ſhall draw? 
Stand, Come, come, fir, I l.ke your facetious hu- 
mour we'l eaugh ; it ſhews courage and uncone rn. I 
know your. brav.; aud therefor: u e you thus. Draw 
your ſword. 5 A a Nr 
n d. Nay, to oblig- you, I will draw ; but the d vil 
take m2 if 1 fight, —Perha 8, colenel, this 3. the prettieſt 
bla i©you-bav- fen. P | 
Staud. 1 co bt no: bat the arm is good; and there. 
fore think both worth my e cotment. Come, fir. 
Wild. Bu, fri:th e colonel, d think that I am ſuch 
a mad nan, a3 to ſend mv f ul o the devil, and mo to 
the worms u every fon errand? © [. 
Stand, I h pe ycu're no coward, fir. | $4 
f= Coward, fic! I have eight thouſand pounds a 
1 5 | 
Stand. You f ught in Flanders, to my knowledge, 
Wild. Ay, f.r the ſame r aon that I wore a red coat; 
b cauſe *twas faſhionable. | 1 
Stand. Sir, you fougt a Fre ch Ccunt in Paris. 
Wild. True, fir; but there was no danger of lands, 
nor tenements: Beſides, he was a be u, like myſelf. 
Now you're a fol ier, olonel, and fighting's your trade, 
and I bink it down igzht madnefs to con. end with any 
man 1 hi. profeſſion. 9 22 2 47 
Stand, Come, fir, no mere dall) ing: I ſhall take v r 
unſe mly met ods, if you don't ſhew yourſ If a gentle. 
man. . TY | 
Mid. Ag ntl-man! Why there n now, A gen- 
tl man! 1 = you o ce _ — ta: I am 2 
r net, a d hase eight thouſand rounds a yar. I can 
dane, fing ride, fenc*, underſtand the l.nguage:. - 
Now, I can't conceive how running you through the 
b d, ſhou'd ent i. ute one jot mo:e to my g n il ty. 
Bu fra”, colonel, 1 tad forg t to aſk yon, wha. 's the 
guar el? i * + rt 
Stand, A woman, fir. "As 
ITi7d. Th n I put up mv ſword, Take ber. 
ot nd, Sir, my hen ur's conc rned. - OC | 
Mild. Nay, if your honr be eon ern'd with a wo- 
mau, get it «ut of hes hand: as ſeon as you can. An 
hon ur. ble lover is the greateſt flaie in narure: ſome 
wil ſay, the greateſt * Come, come, col. nel, this 
2 2 13 


— 


1 | Ti chers opt 
is met! lit abourit*e lady Lurewell, * wa rant; 5 T oan 
ve you ſ-11s'aCtion in that affair, | 


Sand. Do ſo then imm. q ately. . 

"Wild. Pt up ur ſword R ſt; you tho Ida eight: 3 
But 1 Wat much rather make you a friend han an 
enemy. I can aſſu e you, thi« lady w ll prove to hard 
for one cf your teryper. You bavz 100 mu h bon ur, 
too much in cone ence, 0 be a favonrite w th th lad es, 

Stand. Vn aſſur'd, fir, ſhe never gave you any en- 
couragement. | 

Will, R mat Ear n yer hear reaſon wi h a ſword in 
Ki hand. Sheath yo r weapon ; and then if 1 don't 
ſatisfy you, ſheath it 1: my body. 

$1214! Give me but ?enionſiration of her gran: ing 
yer any favour, and t is enough. | 

Wild, Will you take my word? 

Stani. Pardon me, fir, I can ot. 

#d. Will you beli ve your own e es! 1 

S. aud. "Tis ten to ene whether 1 mh Il or 105 they 
have decciv'd me already. | 

Wild. That's hard—But ſome means I ſhall d:viſe for 
your \ſ:tis'\aQion — We muſt "fly this place, e ſe that 
cluſter of mob will cveryhelm ue, (Ex unt. 
Ent. r Mos, Tem Err nd's Wife bur ug in Clinc er ſe- 

nier in Err-nd's c aths, 

Wikee Oh, the villain, the rogue, he has murde!'d' 
my h ſband: Ah! my poor Timothy: (C, ying. 

CM fen. Dem your! Tim thy !—ycur * has 
murder'd me, woman; for h: has ca ried away my fine 
Jubilee cloaths. 

Wife." Ay, Jos cu throat, have you no- 80. bis 
c'oaths upon yo! r back there ?=Neighbocrs, oa” t you 
kno v poor Timothy's coat and aproa ? - 

Mob. Ay, ay, it is the ſam», » 

Fi | Mob, What ſhall we do with him, neighbours? 

Se ond Mos. Well put! him in pieces. | 
Furt Mb, No, no; then we may be hang'd for mur- 
der: But well drown ki, 

Cl n. ſex. Ah, good eople, pray don't drown me; 
for I never learnt to Gil in all my — Ah, this 
plaguy intriguing ! 

Mo. A ay with him, away » ith li'm to the Thames. 

n n Oh, if ] had but my Avi nn ing girdles no. 

- Ex'e- Conſtable, 


Conf "Ho d, n:ighbours, 1 command the pence. wy A 


N pe rſuaded. 


i ner "coo. 

. O ie Conftable; there's: 5s 

mur er'd my hoſhaud, and robb'd him of — 
Con . Murder and then be 

tlemant Hands ef sthere; he: muſt not be ahd. 


— That 
* 


Give an acoount of yo reif. Are your geutleman? 


Clin. ſin. No, fir, I ata beam 
Confl. A beau! Then you have killen u bady, m 


Clin. fen. You mut kuow, fir, thatenk ng along, 
fir, I don't know how, fit; b can't tei chere, een 


ſo the porter and |;chang'4cloa hs, HI ie tt 
Conf Very well | the! man Ay ng Ne, andilike;a 
| Wor . ‚ 1 


Wife. But pray, Mr. Conſtable, - ak bien "have he. 


chang'd cluaths with hig. 

Conſt. Silence, woman] and don't Altucb me count. 
Well, fir, how did you change cloatts@7 neten 

Clin, ſen, Why, fir; he pull d. eff:my:avat; and; 1 drew 
off his: $5 I put on his coat, and he fut ou mine.. 

Conft. Why, neighbour, I don't find that he's guilty: 
Search him; and if he:carries nd-arms:F#bautthim, we'll 
let him go. [They ſear I bi pockets, an full out bin piſtoli. 

Clin. en. O Gemini! My juhilee P ſtols l. Add 

Con l. What, a, caſ of piſtols! Then the cafe istplain. 
Speak, what are you, wy Whence came you, and whi- 
ther go you van 

Clin, fer. © Sir I came from Rofſel.Gtreek,! and am 
going to the Jubilee. : a e het 

Wife. Yourſhall go to the gal!ows. your g ue. 
N — Away with him, away with him to elf. 

raight. 

Clem Fen. 1 ſhall go to the ju ilee now, indeed. [Exc-nt. 

- -  Reve ter Wildair and Standard. 

Wild. In ſhort, colonel, *tjs.:a:l nonſenſe: F ight for 
a woman! Hard by is the lady's houſe, if you ple. ſe 
we'll w it on her together: You ſhall draw your ſword : 


I'll draw my ſnuff- box: You ſhall produce your wounds, 


receiv'd an war; I'll relate mine by Cupid's dart: You 
ſhall ſwear; I'll fig: 3 You ſhall ſa, ſa, aud 4'lt coun ee; 


and if ſn flies not to my arms like a hawk to its perc , 


my dancing. maſter deſerves to be damn d. 
Stand. With the generality of. wamen, I grant {ou 


theſe arts may preyal .. 


Hild. Generality of women ! Why there again, you re 
N L 3 hari 


24 
* 


be a gen- 


Ho came yu by tbeſe cent, fit?: 


—— 


4s ui CONSTANT COUPLE. | 
St. "They're all aike, firs 1 DI IIS of n oe 

that was particular, Cut ne. 
Send. Who was the, pray? . 

Mal Penelope, i think ben call'd, as that's 4 
poetica tory ooo. | When will you find a poet ia 
"ge make a woman ſo chaſte? 

Sam. Well, Sir Harry, your facetious humour can 
viſguiſe falſhood, and make calumny paſs for fat re; 

Hut you have in d me ocular d monſtrat ĩon that ſhe 
: favau's you: Make hat good, and I ſhall then maintain 
br na female 40 de as inconſiſtent as truth and falf 

Wild. But will ven be coovine'd, if our plot ſucceeds? 

Sund. I rely on your word and honour, Sir Harry. 

Wild. Then meet me half an hour hence at the Run- 
mer. Nou m & oblige me by taking a hearty glaſs with 
- me toward the fitting me out for a certain project, which 
this bighe I undertake. 

4 SH I gueſs by the preparation, that woman's the 
elign. | 

Wild. Yes,' faith I am taken dangerous ill with tus 
 fouliſh mal. dies, — and love; tle 2 Fil cute 

with Burgundy, and my love by a night's with 
the d ro Afure teme y. e 9 4 
| Stand. certa nly meet you, tir, — 
Enter Clinch: r junior and Dicky. 

* Oli Jus Ah! Dicky, this London is a ſad place, 1 
ſad vicious place: I wiſh that 1 were in the _— 
again. And this brether of mine! I'm ſorry he's ſo 
great a rake : I had rather ie him dead thin ſee him 
thus: 
© Dick. Ay, fr, he- 1 ſend li, whole eftate at this ſame 
Jubilee. Nhe d'ye think lis es at this ſame N 

Clin. jun. Who, pray? 

Dick The Pope. 

Clin. jun. The devil he does! My brother go to the 
pl.ee where the Pope dwel s! Hes bewitch'd fore! 

Enter Tom Errand in Clincher ſenior's claaths, 
' Dick. Indeed, | believe he is, for he's ſt angely alter'd, 
Clin. jun. Altet'd Why he looks like a jeſui already. 

Err. This lace wilt ſell. What a blockhead was the 

Fellow to truſt me with his coat! If I can g t croſs the 


garden, down to the water-fide, I am pretty ſecure. 
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u CONSTANT COUPLE. 3 
Clin. jun. Brother !—Alaw! O Gemini! Are you my 


| brother ? 


Dick. 1 ſeize you in the king's name, fir. * 

Err. O lord; Shou'd this prove ſame parli-ment man 
now , 

Clin. jun. Speak, you rogue, what ar- you? 

Err. A por porter, fir, and going of an errand, 

Dick. Wat errand ? Speak, you rogues 

Err, A fool's errand, I'm afraid. 

Clin, jun. Who ſent you? ; 
Fre. A beau,” fi- . | 

Dick. No, no: the rogue has murder'd your ks | 
and ſtript him of his cl-ath:, 

Clin. fan. Murder d my brother! O crimini! O my 

r Jubilee brot er '—Stay, by Jupit-r Ammon, I'm 

PT tho“: ſpeak, firrah, have you Kkill'd him: Contefs 
that you have — him, and l' give you half a crown. 

Err, Who, I, ſir? Alack-a-day, fir, I never kill'd 
any man, but a earrier's horſe once. 

Clin. jun. Then, ao: fhail certainly be hang'd; but 
confeſs that you kill'd him, and well ſet you go. 

Err. Telling the truth hangs a man, but confeſſing 
a lie can do no harm; beſides, if the worſt com · to the 
worſt, I can but deny i it again — Well, fir, fiace 1 muſt 
tell you, I did kill him. 

Clin. jun. Here's your money, fir.—But are you ſure 
you kill'd him dead ? 

Err, Sir, Pll ſwear it before. any judge in England, 

Dick, But ere you ſure that he's dead in lac | 

Er. Dead in law? I can't tell whether. he be dead i 
lv. But he's as dead as a do+r-n «il ; for I gave him 


” even knocks on the head with a hammer. 


Dick. Then you have the eftate by ſtarute. Any 
man that is knock'd o'*h' head is dead is law! 


Clin, jun. But are you ſure he was compos mentis whe 


he was killed? 
Err, | ſuppoſe he was, fir; for he told me nothing 
to the contrary afterwards, + 
Clin. jun, Hey! Then I go to the RE 
fir, ſtrip. By Jupiter Ammon, ſtrip. 
Dick, Ah! don't ſwear, _ 
[Puts oz his Brot er's, loat's. _ 
Clin. un. Swear, fir! Zoons, han't I got the eſtate, 
fir? Come, fir, now l'm in mourning for my brother. 
Err, 1 hope you'll let me go now, fir, 3 
| As 


* 


TE *ConSrANT GdurtE- | 
Nou; Jan. Yes, yes, fir ; but you muſt” do we the 
favour to fwear poſitively before a nfagiſtrate, that you 
kill'd him dead, that I may enter upon the eſtate with. 
ontany tro ble. By Jupiter Ammon, all my religion's 
gone, fince I put on theſe fine Floathe — Hey, 9 me a 
coach, ſomebody. 
; Err, Ay, maſter, let me- go, and PH call one im- 
| m diately, | 
| Clin. jun, No, no3 Dioky, carry this ſpark before a 
-Juſtice, and when he has made bath, Fou' may dil 
charge him. And I'll 80 ſee Angelica. 
[Exe Dick ond Errend 
Now that I'm an oder brother, I'll court, and ſwear, 
and rant, and rake, nad go to the Jubilee with the bei 
of them. Exit. 
S8 CE N k, Lurewell's Houſes 
nter Lu:ewell and Parly.” 

Lure. Are you ſure that Vizard had my ſetter ? 

Par. Yes, yes, madam; one of your ladyſhip's foot- 
me gave it to him in t'e Park, and he told the bearer, 
with al tranſports. of, joy, chat he wou'd be ꝓunctual to 
Aa minute. 

Lure. Thus moſt villains ſome time or othe* are punc- 
tual to their ruin; and hypocriſy, by impoſing on the 
world, at laſt deceives itſelf. Are all things prepard 
for his reception? 

Par. Exattl: to ye ur ladyſhip's order; the Alderman 
too is Juſt come, dreſs'd and cook'd up for iniquity. 

Lute, Then he has got woman's cloaths on ? 

Par. Yes, madam, and has rn. upon the family 
for your nur e. X 

Lure, Convey him into that cloſet, and put out the 
candles, and tell him, I'll wait on him preſently. 

(4. Parly goes : pu, out the candl 8, ſomebody knocks, 
En er Sir Harry. 

Lure. *Tis too early for ſerenading, Sir Harrv. 

Wild, Whereſoever love is, there muſic is proper; 
there's an harmonious conſent in their natures, and 
when rightly join'd, they make up the chorus of earthly 
happineſs. 

Lure, But, Sir Harry, what tempeſt drives you here 
a: this hour? 

nud. No tempeſt, madam, but love. 

[Wild. king her by the band. 


3 As furg and bite as Angels ſoft defire , 5 
; Wild. 
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| THE CONSTANT” COUPLE. 48 
Wild. Fierce, as d en ripe conſenting beauty fress. 
Is't not ſo ? | | enn "oo 
Lure. O villain !. What privilege has men to our de- - 
ſtruction, that thus they hunt our ruin? (At.) If this 1 
be a love token, [Wild. r ps a ring, ſbe takes it up.] $ 
your miſtreſſes favours hang very. looſe about you fr. IA 
Wild. I can't juſtly, madam; pay your trouble f | 
taking it up by any thing, bit defiring you to wear it. "- 
Lu c. You gentlemen have the cunningeſt ways of | 
playing the fool, and are ſo induſtrious in you,, profuſe- 
neſs. Speak ſeriouſl), am 1 beholden to chance or de- 
ſign for this ring ? * LEE 
Wil, Jo deſign, upon my honour. —And I hope my 
deſign will ſucceed. 54 OF 0000 en *- _ 
Lure, An: what ſhall Ig ve y-u for ſ ch a fine thing P © \ 
| 


2 1 2 i 
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Wild. You'.l g ve me another, you'll give me | noth + fine - _ _ 
thing. 00166 722 en | 
Lure, ShalkT be free with you, Sir Harry? fs 0h 
Wild. With all my heart, madam; fo 1 may be free 
with you. a way ** 59T + | ö 
Lure. Then plainly,” fir, I ſhall, beg the favour to ſee | I 
you ſome other time; for at this very minute I have _ 
| 
| 


two lovers in the honſe, | | 
Il i, Then to be as plain, I muſt be gone this minute, 
for I muſt ſee another miſtreſs within theſe two hours, 
Lu e. Frank and free. | = 
Wild, As you «ith me—madam, your moſt humble 
ſervant. | MEET (Exit. 
Lure, Nothing can diſturb his humour. Now for my 
merchant and Vizard. (Exit and takes th e nales xvith her. * 
Euter Parly, leading in Smuggler, dr n in woman's cloaths, = 
the Par. This way, Mr. Alderman. SE 
Sug. We'l, Mre. Parly, I'm oblig'd to you for this trou- . 
ch. bie, here are a couple of ſhillings for you. Times are = 
"MW Þird, very hard, indeed; but next time I'll Real a pair - i 
of ſilk flockings from my wife, and bring them to yous, = » | 
er ; Fa. Here, fir, get into this cloſet, and my lady wilt. 
and wait on you preſently, (Pais him into the cloſet, run out, 
CVVT and retu ns wv th Vizard.' 223 
Viz, Where would'ſt thou lead me, my dear auſpicious | 
here WY little pilor ? : | "RY 3 C 
Par. You're almoſt in port, fir; my lady's in the clo- = 
ſet, and will come o. t to you immediately, x | | | | | 


«nd. Fiz. Let me thank thee as I ought. Kiſſes ler. _ 
70 Par. Pſhaw, who has hir d me beſt; a couple of ſlul - 3 
i | | 


k lings, 
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1 46 THE CONSTANT COUPLE. | 
lings, ora couple of kiſſes ? E. 
' Viz. Propitivus dirknefs guides the lover's ſteps, and 
night that ſhadows autward \ nſe, lights up our inward 
joy. The pleaſure of hypocriſy, like a chain'd lion, once 
broke. leoſe, wildly indulges its new freedom, ranging 
through all unbounded joys, | 22 
_  Smug. My nephew's voice, and certainly poſſeſs'd with 
an evil ſpirit; he ta ks as prophane y as an actor poſleſs'd 
with a ; oct. Fl, | | tt Þ 
„Vu. Ha! 1 heara oice: madam-—my life, my 
a happineſs, where are you, madam ? - 5 | 
| Sm, Madam! He takes me for a woman too: I'll try 
; him. Where have you left your ſanctity, Mr. Vizard. 
|; 4 Vn. Talk no mor- of that ungrateful ſubje1—I left 


— 


3 — 
” 


iT 1: - it w ere it has only buſineſs, with day-light ; 'tis'need- 


leſs o wear a inaſk in t e dark... | : 
Smug. Well, fir, but 1 ſuppoſe you've ſome other mo- 
tive deſides pleaſure ? * nw 
FV. Yes, madam, the honeſteſt motive in the world, inte- 
| reſi· Lou muſt know, madam, that I have an old unel-, 
| Alderman Smuggl r, you have ſeep h m, I ſuppoſe. 
Sm. Ves, yes, | have fame ſma | acquaintan.e with him. 
Viz. Tis one of the moſt knaviſh, preciſe covetous 
old rogues, that ev xr died of the gout, 4 
Smug. Ah! The young ſon of a whore—( Afize.) Well, 
fir, and hat of him I. 70 
Fiz. Hell bungers not more for wret lied ſouls, than 
he for ill-got pelf——and-yet (wh .i's wonderful) he 
: that would flick at no profitable villainy himſelt, lo es 
n holineſs in another. : 
Smeg. Well, well, fir, I know him very well. 
Viz. Then, ma am, he ha a uin ing ſtate, which 
I deſign to purcha e as a ſain y and ip ud like a geatles 
man. He got it by cheating, and Mou d loſe it by de- 
ceit, By the pretence of my zeal and ſobri ty, III co- 
zen the old miler «ne of t cle days out of a ſettlement 
and dee. of conyeyance—— | | 
Smug. It ſhall be a deed iv. couvey you to the gallows, 
then, ye young dog. | (A/ide. 
Fiz. ani no ſ oner he“ dead, but T1] rattle over his 
rave with a coa h and fix, to inform his cov. tors ghoſt 
w gemtcelly I1, end is money. 2 
Smug. Vii prevent you, boy, for I'll have my money 


buried with me. (Aﬀete, 
Viz. Bleſs me, madam, here's a I ghi ccming this 
way. 
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| THE CONST ANT - COUPLE. 47 
way I muſt fly imn. ediat ly; when ſhall I ee you, madani?- * 
Smug. S oner than you expect, my der. 
Vix. P ron m, dear madam, | would not b- ſeen 
for the wor d. I would ſooner forfeit my life, nay my 
pleaſu'e, than my reputation. (Exit. 
g 2 Reputation Reputat on— That poor word 

ff rs a 
pliſu'd hypocrit= that ever ma e a grave p oding fach 
over a diſh of coffee and a pipe of tobact o- he owes m 
for ſeven years maintenan e, and ſhall pay m- by ſev u 
years impriſonment ; and w en I die, Ui leave lim the 
fee ſimple of a rope a d a ſhilling. [' xi 


"ACTV.>TCENE Lay Darling Hoaje. 
b Dar ins and A gelica. * . 
Aughter, ſince you hate to de.1 witha man 
of {> 42 a temper, you muſt not think 
the general arts of | ve can ſecure him; you way there- 
fore allow ſuch a cui tier ſome eneou agement extrautdis 
na y without reproach to your me deſty. . 5 
Ang. | am ſenfible, m dam, that a formal n ce y 
makes our modeſty fit a»kward, and appears r tfer a 
ch in o e: lay, wen tr. celet to adorn us ;—it th ud 
ſhew, when unmoleſted, aſy and innccent as a dove, 
but ſtrong ard vigorous as a falcon when aflaulted. 
Darl. Tm afraid, daughter, you midake Sir Harry's 
gaiety for diſhonou-. . I 
Ang. Tho' modeſty, madam, may wink, it muſt not 
ſleep, when powerful enemies are abroad mult con- 
feſs, that of all men's, I wou'a not ſee Sir Harry Wil- 
dair's faults; nay, I ceu d wreſt his moſt 8 
words a thouſand ways, to ma e them look like honour 
—But, madam, n ſpite of love, | muſt hate him, and 
curſe thoſe practices which taint our nobility,” and rob 
all virtuous women of the braveſt men, —— 
Darl. Yon muſt certainly be miſtaken, Angelica ; 'for 
I'm ſatisf, d Sir Harry's ceſigus are only to court, and 
marry you, . 7 | ; X 4 0 
Ang. His pretence, f erbaps, was fuch — Pray, ma- 
_ ty ** means were you made acquainted with 
is 4% (477466 Þ | | . 
Fr, child! why, my couſin Vizard, who, 
I'm ſure, is your ſincere. friend, ſent him. He brought 
me this letter from my coukn, ——— | | 


[Gi.erber the letter, which gow : 


- 


Darl. 


* — 


great deal —We l—thcu art the moſt ig fac * 1 


| 
* 
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_. THE CONSTANT --COUPEE, 
Ag Ha Viza I then I'm abus'd in earneſt, — 
Wou d Sir Harry, by his inſtigation, fix a baſe-affront 
upon me? no, I can't ſuſpect him of ſo ungenteel a 

crime. This letter ſhall. trace t e truth—— A. e. 

My f. ſpicions, madam, are much clear d; and J hope 

- to ſatisfy your ladyſhip i my m nagement, when next 

I fee Sir Harry, x. [ser /erwank 
Serv. Madam, here's a gentleman below calls him- 
r b; 

Darl Conduct him up. Daughter, I won't doubt 
your diſcretion, . [Exit Darling, 
Exer Wil lair. e 


Vi. Oh, the delights of love and Burgundy — Madam, 
T have toaſied your lady hip fifteen bumpers ſucceſhvely, 
and ſwallow'd Cupids like Lo hes to eveiy glaſs, 
Arg. And what then, ſir? b 2 
Mild. Why then, madam, the wine has got into my 
head, and the Cuptids, into my heart; and unleſs by 
quenching quick my flame, you kindly eaſe the ſmart, 
I'm a loſt man, madam, - 
Ax. Drunk nneſs, Sir Harr-, is the worſt pretence 
2 gentleman can make for rudeneſs ; for the ex. uſe is az 
ſcand lous as the fault. Therefore, pray conlider 
who yon are ſo free with, ſir; a woman of condition, 
that can call half a dozen footmen upon oceaſion. 
Mila. Nay, madam, if you have a mind to toſs me 
in a blanket, half a dozen chamber-maids would do 
better ſervice.— Come, come, madam, the? the wine 
"makes me liſp, yet it has aught me to ſpeak plainet, 
By all the duſt of my ancient progenitors, I muſt this 
night reſt in your arms. 19 
Ang. Nay then, who waits there? [Enter Fo.tmen, 
Take hold of that madman, and bind him. * 
* Wild, Nay, theri Burgun'y's the word, fl:ughter will 
enfue Hold;—do you knew, ſcoondrels, that I have 
been drinking victorious Burgund? © © [Draith 
8 rant. We know you're drunk, fir. 46+ 454 mm 
Wild. Then how have you the impudence, rafcals, to 
| aſſault a gentleman with a couple of flaks of courage in 
| e LET % e 
| Serv. We muſt do as our yonug miſtreſs commands ut, 
WMH + Ni. Nay, then have among ye, dogs. 
| [1 : [bos money amorgt tl em; they ſcramble and take it 
| 
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now the fruit's my own, 3 th 


: ” 
” 1 


0 
4 this was a plot to 


ili. I have put the whole army to flight : and no- 
Tl cake the general priſoner. 4 2 bold an hrr. 
' Ang, | conjure you, fir, by the facred name of ho- 
nour, by your dead father*\name, and the fair reputa - 
tion of your mother's chaſtity, that vou offer not the 
eaſt offence—already you have wrong'd me paſt redreſs, ' 

ni. Thou ari the moſt unaccountable creature. 

Arg. What macneſs, Sir Harry! what wild dream 
of looſe deſite cou'd prompt you to attempt this baſe- 
neſs? View me well —— The brightneſs of my mind, 
methinks, ſhould lighten gutwards, and let you fee your 
tniſtake in my behaviour. I think it ſhines with fo 
much innocence in my face, that it ſhould dazzle all 
your vicious thoughts: think not I am defence'eſs 'canfe 
alone, Your very ſelf is guard againit yourſelf ; Pm 
ſurq there's ſomething generous in your ſoul; my 
words ſha l ſnatch it ont, and eyes ſhall fire it for my 
own defence. , © + - $67 228 2 

Wild. | Mimicking.) Tal tidum, ti dum, tal ti didi 
didum. A millign to one now, but the girl is juſt 
come fluſh f. om feading th: Rival Queens — I gad, Pl! 
at her in her own cant. . 

O my Statira, O my angry dear, twrn thy (ves on me, be- 
hold thy beau in buſkins. *©* ©» 3 

Ant. Behold me, ſtr; view me with a ſober thought, 
free from thoſe fumes of wine that throw a miſt before 
your fight, ad you ſhall find that every glance from 
my reproaching eyes is arm'd with ſharp' refentmefit, 
and with a yirtuous pride that looks diſhonour dead. 


Wild. This is the firſt whore in Heroics that I have 5 


met with. Aar. Look ye, madam, as to that ſlender 
particular of your virtue, we ſhan't quarrel about it ; 
you may be as virtuous as any woman in England, if 
you pleaſe ; you may ſ:y your prayers all the time: 
but pray, madam, be pleas'd to conſider what is this 
lame virtue that you make ſuch a mighty noiſe about; 
can your virtue beſpeak you a front row in the boxes ? 
No, for the player can't live upon virtue. Can your 
virtue keep you a coach and fix ? No, no; your virtuous 
women walk on foot, — Can your virtue hire you & 
pew in the church? why, the very ſexton will tell you, 
No. Can your virtue _ for you at picquet 2 


een 


— 


| i E 
50 TH CONSTANT COUPLE.- © 
Then, what buſineſs has a woman with virtue 
Come; come, madam, I fﬀer'd you fifty guineas, <— 
there's a hundred. —T he devil I virtuous till! wi y, it 
is a hundred, ' five ſcore, a hundred guinueas. * © 
Ang. O indignation ! were I a man you durſt not uſe 
me thus; but the mean, poor abuſe you throw on me, 
reflects u. on yourſelf ; our ſex ſtill  ikes an awe up u 
the b ave, and only cowards dare affrent a woman, 
_ Wild. Affront! S'death, madam, a hundred guineaz 
will ſet up a bank at Baſſet, a hundred guineas will 
furniſh out your lodgings with china; a hundred 
guine s will give you an air of quality; a hundred gui. 
neas will buy you. a ri h ſerutoir for you billet doux, or 
a fine Common Prayer Book for your virtue. A hundred 
guineas will buy a hundred fine things, and fine things 
are for ſine ladies; and fine ladies are for fine gen le. 
mea; and fine gentlemen 2 e——'Egad, this Burgundy 
males a mau ſpeak like an angel Come, come, 
madam, take it, aud put it to what uſe you pleaſe. 
: Ange I'll uſe it as I would uſe the baſe unworthy 
giver! thus! [7 ows don the purſe, and flam)s upon it. 
Wild. I have no mind o meddle in tate affairs; but 
theſe women will make me a Parliament man yu of 
my teeth, on pu poſe to bring in a bill againſ their 
extortion. She tramples under foot that dei y which all 
ö the world :dores.—O the blooming pride of beautiful 
* eighteen ! pſhaw, Ill talk to her no longer; ll make 
if | my market with the old gentlewoman, ſhe knows b. fi- 
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neſs better. { Goes to ib. door.) Here, you, friend, 
| pray defire the old lady to walk in.— Hea k'e, egad, 
1 ; madam, T'll te | your mother. ( Enter Lady Darl ng- 

i Dar. Well, Sir Harry, and how d'ye like my daugh» 


18 ter, pray? ; 
4 Wild. Like her, madam !—Heark'e, will you take 
= it? why faith, madam!— take the money, I ſay, or 
\ N egad, all's out. | 
= Ang. All ſhall out ; fir, you're a ſcandal to the name 
olf gentleman. 


1 | Nu. With all my heart, madam :—In ſhort, ma- 
J dam, your daughter has us'd me ſomewhat too familiar- 
—_—— ly, tho” I tave treated her lice a woman of quality. 

' Dar. How, fir? 
Ii Mi. Why, "madam, I have offer'd her a hundred 
1 - guineas. 
i Dart. A hundred guineas ! upon what ſcore ? 


— 


* * * R 


5 T CONSTANT. COUPLE. Tl 
17114. Upon what ſcore! Lord, Lord, how theſe old women 


| 3 to hear bawdy. Why, faith maden; [ have never had 2 


double extendre ready at preſent, but l' ſing you a ſong. 


- Pehold the goldfinches; tall al de rall, 
And a man of my inches, tall al de ran, 
You- ſhall take um, believe me, tall al de , 
If you will give me ygur tall al de rall. 


| A modiſh minuet, madam, that's al. 


Darl. Sir, I don't underſtand you. 

Wild. Ay, ſtre will bave it in plain terms; then, Hola, 
m downright Engliſh, I offer'd your daughter a hundred 
guineas tO —— ' 55 

Ag. Hold, Sir; ſtop your abuſive tongde, too looſe for 
modeſt ears to hear Madam, did before ſuſpect that his 
defigns were baſe, now they're too plain ; this knight, this 


mighty man of wit and — bed is made a t50l to a knave ; 


Vizard has ſent him on a. bully's errand to affront a womarr ; 
but I ſcorn the abuſe, and him that offer'd it, / 
Darl. How, fir, come to affront us! d'ye know who we 
are, fir? © - 
Wild. Know who you are! why, your daughter there, is 
Mr. Vizard's—couſin, I ſuppoſe :—and for you, madam 
now to call her procureſs A-la-mode de 3 9 ] 
eftime votre occupation 
TH Pray, fir, ſpeak Engliſh, 
Vid. Then to define her office, A-la-mode de Lone) ! 
Aſide.) I ſuppoſe your ladyſhip to be one of thoſe civil, 
obliging, diſcreet, old gentlewomen, who kee —_— viſiting 
days for the entertainment of their preſenting friends, whom 
they treat with imperial tea, a private room, and a pack of 
cards. Now I ſuppoſe you do underſtand me, | 
Darl, This is beyond ſufferance l but ſay, thou aboſive 
man, what injury have you ever receiv'd from me, or mine, 
thus to engage you in this ſcandalous aſperſion? 
Ang. Yes, fir, what cauſe, what motives could induce you - 
thus to debaſe yourſelf below your rank? 
wild. Hey day! now dear Roxana, and you my fair Sta- 
tira, be not ſo very heroic in your ſtiles; Vizard's letter may 
reſolve you, and anſwer all the impertinent queſtions ho have 
mide me. ; 
Bath women. We appeal to that. . ; 
Wild. And I'll ſtand to't; he read it to me, and the { con- 
ny were preity plain, I thought. 
Ang. Here, ſir, peruſe it, and ſee how much we are in · 
Die and you decei d. : ä 
1 | Vila. 


* 


WS 
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Oo, Wild. {Opening the letter.) But hold, madam, [To Dar. 
Jing.) before | read ll make ſome conditians :>Mr. Vizard 
 fays here, that I won't ſeruple 30 or 40 pieces. Now, 
* madam, if you have clapt in another cypher to the accownt, 
and make it 3 or 4 hundred, egad I will not ſtand tot. 
Ang. Now I can't tell whether diſdain os anger be the 
moſt juſt reſentment for this injury. | 
Darl. The letter, fir, ſhall anſwer you, 
Wild. Well, ＋ [ Reads.) © 4 pa 
Out of my carneft inclination to ſerwt your ladyſip, and 
2 23 gde, 1 have ſent Sir Harry Wildair te court _ 
' eoufin! He's a gentleman of great parts aud fortune, aud 
ewou*d make your daughter very 1. ty (wwhiftles) in a huſband. 
Ang. Now, Sir, I hope you need no initigation to redreſs 
our wrongs, fince even the injury points the way. 
Dar. Think, fir, that our blood for many generations, has 
run in the pureſt channel of unſully d honour, - _* + 
Wild. Ay, madam, | [Bous to her, 
Ang. Conſider what a tender flower is - woman's reputa- 
zion, which the leaſt air of foul detraction blaſts, 


* 


Wild. Ves, madam. Berus to Pother, 
Dar. Call then to mind your rude and ſcandalous behaviour. 
Mild. Right, madam, © { Bows again. 


As. Remember the baſe price you offer'd me. {| Ear, 
Wild. Very true, madam; was ever man fo catechiz'd? 
Dar. Tken think that Vizard, villain Vizard, caus d all 

this, yet lives ; that's 1 : farewell. | 

Vill. Stay, madam, [To Darling.) one word; is there no 

other way to redreſs yeur wrongs, but by hghting? g 

Dual. Only one, fir, which if you can think of, you may 
do; you know the buſineſs I entertain'd- you for, - 

Wild. I underſtand you, madam, {Exit Darling, ] Here 

am I brought to a very pretty dilemma, I muſt commit 

murder, er commit matrimony ; which is the beſt now ? a 

licence from Doctors Commons, or a ſentence from the Old 

Bailey? If I kill my man, the law hangs me; If I marry 

my woman, I ſhall hang myſelf. ——But, damn it —— Cow- 

.ards dare fight; I'll marry, that's the moſt daring action of 

the two: ſa my dear couſin Angelica, have at you, [ Exit. 

SCENE Newgate. Clincher, ſenior, ſolus. | 

Clinch, ſen. How ſevere and melancholy are Newgate re- 
flections! Laſt week my father died ; yeſterday I turned 
beau; to-day I am laid by the heels, and to-morrow ſhall be 
hung by the neck — I was agreeing with a bookſeller about 
printing an account of my journey through France and Italy; ; 
but now. the hiſtory of my travels muſt be thro? Holborn to 


that was going to 


querade, ma 
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err e aft ang and dying ſpeech of Beau Clincker 

Jubilee—— Come a half-penny a- piece. 

A ſad ſound, a fad — faith ! 'tis one way to have 2 _— 
RT noiſe in the world. ts 

Enter Smuggler and Gacler. | 

. Well, friend, I — told you who I am: lo ſend 

N etters into Thames-ftreer, as directed: they are to 

gentlemen that will bail me. [Exit Gaeler.} Eh! this News. 

gate is a very populous place: here's robbery and repentance * 

in every corner Well, friend, what are yo b. 2. cut - 


throat or a bum«bailif ? 
. What are you, miſtreſs? 2 bawd or a witch 7 x 
heark'e, if you are 2 witch, d'ye ſee, Pi give you a hun- 


Clin jen 


dred pounds to mount me on a broom-ſtaff, and whip me 
away to the Jubilee. 35 


mug. I he Jubilee! O, you young rake bell, what broughe 


here? 


Cn ſen, Ah, you old rogue, what brought you here, 1 


you goto that &- 


Smug. I knew, fir, what your powderidg, your prinking, 


your dancing, and your friſking, would come to. 


Clin: fen. And I knew what your cozening, your extore 


tion, and your ſmuggling wou'd come to. 


Sang. Ay, fir, you muſt break your indentures, and n 


to the devil in a full bottom wig, muſt you # 


Clin. ſen. Ay, fir, yau muſt put off your gravity, and 
run to the devil in perticoats.: -you deſign to ſwing in 
maſter, d' ye? 
ng. Ay, you muſt . go to the plays too, firrah : Lord, 
Lord'! what buſineſs has a 'prentice at a play-houſe, unleſs 
it be to hear his maſter made a cuckold, and his miſtreſs a 
whore ? It is ten to one now, but ſome malicious poet has 


my character upon the flage within this month: tis a hard 
matter now, that an honeſt ſober man can't fin in private for 
this plaguy ftzge, I gave an honeſt 
myſelf towards writing a bock againft it: and it has done 
no good, we ſee. 


gentleman hve guineas 


Clin. ſer. Well, well, maſter; take coungel our comfort 
is, we have liv'd rogether, and ſhall die together, only wich 
this difference, that I have liv'd like a fool, and ſhall die 
like a knave, ; and you have liv'd like a knave, and ſhall 


die like a fool. 


Smog, No, firrah | I have ſent a meſſenger for my cloaths, 
and ſhall get out immediately, and ſhall be upon 1 
by and by. Go to * rogue, to 3 [Exit 

3 


* "THE: CONSTANT. covets- BY 
Clin. ſen. Prayers! it is & hard taking when a-man muſt” 
«i grace to the gallows. Ahy this curſed intrigueing! had [ 
ſwung handſomely in a ſilken garter now, I had died in my 
duty; but to * in hewp, like the vulgar,” it is very un- 
genteel. ¶Exter Tom Errand. 
A repricve a reprieve! thou dear, dear damn'd 
rogue. Where have you been? thou art the moſt welcome 
_ Son of a whore.; where's my cloaths ? 
Err. Sir, | fee where mine are: come, ſir, ſtrip; fir, ſtrip, 
- Clin. * What, ſir, will you abuſe a gentleman > | 
Err. A gentleman! ha, ha, ha! a 78 know where you 
are, fir? we're all gentlemen here. ſtand up for li- 
berty and property. 4 Newgate's a commonwealth. No 
courtier has buſineſs among us ; come, fir. 
Cie ſen. Well, but ſlay, ftay, till ! ſend for my own 
cloaths : 1 ſhall ger ou t preſently.” 
Err. No, no, ſir! III ha“ you into the dungeon, and 
uncaſe you? 
Cu. en. Sir, you can t maſter me ; for I'm twenty thou- 
- ſand ftrong, [Exeunt fruggling. 
a SCENE. Changes to Lady Darling's Houſe... 
Euter Wildair will letters, Servant: folle<ving. 
W:id. Here, fly all around, and bear theſe as irected; 3 
to Weſtminſter ou to St. James's, and you into the 
city. — Tell all my friends, a bridegroom's joy invites their 
preſence. Look all of ye like bridegroams alſo : all appear 
with hoſpitable looks, and bear a welcome in your faces, 
Tell 'em I'm marry'd. If any aſk to whom, make 10 
reply; but tell 'em that Pm marry'd, that joy ſhall crown 
dhe day, and _ the night. Be gone, fly. : 


Enter Standard. 

A thouſand welcomes, friend; my - pleaſure's now 
complete, ſince 1 can ſhare it with my friend : briſk joy 
ſhall bound fiom me to you ; then back again ; and, like 
the fun, grow warmer by reflection. 

| Stand, You're always pleaſant, Sir Harry ; but this 
'— tranſcends yourſelf : whence proceeds it ? 

Wild, Canſt thou not gueſs, my friend? whence flows 
all earthly joy? what is the life of man, and ſoul of plea- 
ſure ?—|oman—— What fires the heart with tranſport, and 
the ſoul with raptures? Lovely waxan—— What is the maſtere 
ſtroke and ſmile of the creation, but charming wirtuous aui. 
man! — When nature in the general compoſition, firſt 
brought woman forth, like a fluſh'd poet, raviſh'd with bis 
fancy, with eeſtacy it bleſt the fair produQtion!—methinks, 

my 


_ THE CONSTANT -COUBLE: 


— 


EPI you reliſh not my joy. What is the cauſe? 1958 
2 'Can'ft thou not gueſs, — What is the bane of man, 


and ſcourge of lite, but woman ? What is the heatheniſh idol 
man ſets up, and is damn'd for worſhiping ? Treacherous § ¾JH. 


man. — What are thoſęe, whole eyes, like baſiliſks, ſhine beau- 


ful for ſure defirution, whoſe ſmiles are dangerous as the 


grin of fiends, but falſe delading woman — Woman whoſe © 
compoſition inverts humanity ; their bodies heavenly ; bat 


their ſouls are clay. 
Wild. Come, come, colbnet: this is too much; I know 


your wrongs receiv'd from Lurewell may excule your reſent-' 


ments againſt her. Bat it is unpardonable to charge the fail- 


ings of a ſingle woman upon the whole ſex, —[ have found _ 


one, whoſe virtues 
Stand. 80 have I, Sir Harry ; ; 1 have found one whoſe 
ide's above yielding to a prince. And if lying, diſſem- 
— jury and falſhood, be nd breaches in a woman's 


honour, ſhe's as innocent as infancy. 


Wild. Well, colonel, | find your opinion grows ſtronger | 


by oppoſition ; 1 ſhall now therefore wave che argument, 


and only beg you for this day to make a ſhew of complaiianes ws 


at leaſt— Here comes my charming bride. 
Enter Darling and Angelica. - 
Stand. \ Saluting Angelica] [ wiſh you, madam Ul the 
joys of love and fortune. . 
Enter Clincher junier.- | 
Clin. jun, Gentlemen and ladies, I'm juſt upon ths ſpar, 


and hzve only a minute to take my leave. 


Wild. Whither are you bound, fir ? 75 
Clin. jun. Bound, fir! I am going to the Jubilee, fir - 
Peri- Bleſs me, * ! how came you by theſe"cloaths ? 
Clin. jun. Cloaths ! ha, ha, he! the rareſt jeſt! ha, 4. 

ha! I ſhall burſt, by jupiter Ammon, I ſhall burſt!! 
Darl. What's de matter, couſin ? 


Clin, jun. The matter! ha, ha! why, an honeſt porters h 


ha, ha! has knock'd out my brother's brains, ha, hat - 
Wild. A very goad jeſt, I'faith, ha, ha, ha! 


Clin. jun. Ay, fir, but the jett of all is, he knack'd out © 


his brains with a hammer, and ſo he is as Geng as a door» 
nail, ha, ha, ha! 


Bari. And do you laugh. wretch ? | 24 
Clin, jun. Laugh! ha, ha, ha? let me ſee eber a younger 
brother in England that won't laugh at ſuch a jeſt. 


Ang. You appeared a very ſober pious gentleman ſome - 
Cling | 


hours ago. 
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Clin; jun. Pſhaw, I was a fool then: but now, madame 


I'm a wit g I can rake now. —As for your part, madam, 


you might have had me once !-—But now, madam, if you 
ſhould fall to eating chalk, or gnawing the ſheets, it is none 
af my fault. — Now, madain—l -have got an eſtate, and I 


mult go to the Jubilee. ; 


Enter Clincher ſenior, in a blanket. 


"A Clin. ſin, Muſt you fo, 4ogue, mult ye! You will 80 te 


the Jubilee, will you ? | | 4A 2R 
Cin. jun. A gholt, a ghoſt! — Send for the dean and 


_ © chapter-preſent]y, 


Cin. ſn, A ghoſt! No, no, firrah, I'm an elder brother, 


p rogue. | . 


Clin. jun. I don't care a farthing for that ; Pim ſure you're 


dead in la-. | 


Clin. ſen. Why fo, firrah ;+why ſo? 
Clin, fun. Becauſe, ſir, I can get .a fellow to ſwear he 
:knock'd out your brains. 2855 810 
Hild. An odd way of ſwearing a man out of his life? 
Clin. jun. Smell him, "gentlemen, he has a deadly ſcent 
about him. 6 „ 
Clin. fer. Truly the apprehenſions· of death may have made 
me ſavoure a little -O Lord, the colonel ] tha apprchenſions 


of him may make the favour worſe, I m afraid. 


Clin. jan. In ſhort, fir, were you 4 ghoſt, or brother 
or devil, I will go to the Jubilee, by Jupiter Ammon. 
Stand. Go to the Jubilee, goto the Bear-Garden — the 
travel of ſuch fools as you doubly injures aur country; you 
expoſe gur native follies, which ridicule us among ſtrangers, 
and return fraught only with their vices, which you vend 
here for faſhionable gallantry ; a travelling fool is as danger- 
ous as a home-bred-villain— Get you to your native plough 


.and cart, converſe with animals like yourſelves, ſheep and 
oxen; men are creatures you don't underſtand, = 


Wild. Let &em alone, colonel, their folly will be now 
diverting. Come, gentlemen, we'll diſpute this point ſome 


other time; 1 hear ſome fiddles tuning, let's hear how they 
can entertain us. N25 * 


| A Servant enters and whifpers Wildair. 
Madam, ſhall I beg you to entertain the company in the 


next room for a moment: [To Darling. 


- Darl With all my heart Come, gentlemen. [ Ex. 
Mild. A lady to enquire for me] who can this be? 
| Enter Lurewell.. 2 
O! , madam, this favour is beyond my expeQation, to 
1 D | © come 
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come uninvited to dance at my wedding - What d'ye Baze at, 


- 


madam?, ;; $i 8 | 
Lure, A monſter—if thou'rt marry'd, thou'rt the moſt 

perjur d wreteh that e*cravouch'd deceit, * „ . 
Wild, Hey dey! why, madam, I'm ſore I never ſwore to 


marry. you: I made indeed a ſlight iſe, upon condition 


of your granting me a ſmall favour, but you would not con- 


# 


ſent you know. | IS, 
Lure, How he upbraids me with my ſhame. «Can you 


deny Jour binding vows when this appears a witneſs gainſt 
a 


youn falſhood. ¶ Sau a ring.] Methinks the motto of this 
ſacred pledge ſhou'd flaſh confuſion in your guilty face 
Read, read here the binding words of love and honour, words 
not unknown to your perfidious tengue,—tho? utter ſtrangers 
to your treacherous heart. | hen! 
Wild, The woman's ſtark ſtaring mad, that's certain. 
Lure, Was it maliciouſly deſign d to let me find my mi- 
ſery when paſt redreſs; to let me know. you, only to know 
you falſe ?—Had not curſed chance ſhew'd me the ſurprizing 
motto, I had been happy The firſt knowledge I had of you 
was fatal to me, and this ſecond worſe. © | 
Wild. What the devil is all this !-madam, I'm not at 
leiſure for raillery at preſent, I have weighty affairs upon 
my hands; the bulineſs of pleaſure, madam ; any other 
„ 7. conjure "ha 3 
Wild, Faith; can't, _— expects me; but hare, 
when the honey - moon is over, about a month or two hence, 
I may do you a ſmall favour, f I[æExi.. 
Lure. Grant me ſome wild exprefions, Heavens, or I 
ſhall burſt — Woman's weakneſs, man's falſhood, my own 
ihame, and love's diſdaig, at once ſwell up my breaſt —— 
Words, words, or 1 ſhall burſt. | - © [Going.. 
Enter Standard, \ | 
Stand. Stay, madam, you need not ſhun my fight; fer it 
you are a perfect woman, you have confidence to out-face 3 
crime, and bear the charge of guilt without a bluſh, 


Lure. The chaige of gu It ! What? making a fool of you ? | 


I've don't, and glory in the act; diſſembling to the preju- 


dice of men is virtue; and every look, or ſign, or ſmile, or. 
tear that can deceive, is meritorious. 2 
Stand, Very pretty principles truly if there be truth in 
woman, tis now in thee—Come, madam, you know that 
you're diſcovered, and being ſeafible you can t eſcape, you 
wou'd now turn to bay, e 
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That ring, madam, proclaims yo! 


niſhment for 7 
* ſpeak now, what his buſy ſcandal, and your improving nri- 
lice both dare utter. 1 „ 2 ' 


* 


Lare. Anſwer me firſt ; did not you receive this ring about 
twelve years ago ? | 


, 


_ = 
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guilty. © 4 Th 18 "A; > \ 
Lure. O monſter, villain! rerfidious villain ! has he told you? 


Staud. I'll tell it you, and loudly too. 


Lure. O name it not —yet, ſpeak it our, tis ſo juſt 2 pu- 


ting faith in man; that | will bear it all; 


- Stand. Your falſhood can't be reach'd by malice nor by 
ſatire; your actions are the juſteſt libel on your fame—your 
words, your looks, your tears, I did believe in ſpite of com- 


mon fame Nay, gainſt mine own eyes, I ſtill maintain d 


| your truth. 1 imagin'd Vildair's boaſting of your favours to 
the pure reſult of his own varſity: at laſt he urg d your 


taking preſents of him, as a convincing proof of which you 


3 from him receiv c that ring, which ring, that I migtt 
ſure he gave it, I lent it him for that purpole! - © 
Zuse. Ha! You lent'it him for that purpoſe! ._ 
Stand. Yes, yes, madam, I lent it him for that purpoſe— 
no denying it—lI know it well, for I have worn it Jong, ard 
deſire you now, madam, to reſtore it to the juſt owner. 
Lure. The juſt owner! think, fir, think but of what 
importance tis to own it; if you have love and honour in 
your ſoul, tis then moſt juſtly yours; if not, you ate a 
robber, and have ſtol'n it baſely. | 
Stand, Ha !—your words, like meeting flints, have ſtruck 


n light to ſhew me ſomething ſtrange—but tell me inſtantly, 


1s not your real name Manly ? 


Lure. And were not you about that time entertain'd to 
nights at the houſe of Sir Oliver Manly iu Oxfordſhire ?. 
Stand. I was, | was: | Runs to her and embraces her.] The 


| bleſt remembrance fires my ſoul with tranfport—I know the 


reſt—you are the charming ſhe, and I the happy man, — Lure. 
How has blind fortune ſtumbled on tbe right! but where 
have you wander'd fince ?—'twas cruel to forſake me > 
Stand. The particulars of my fortune are too tedious now; 
but to diſcharge myſelffrom the ſtain of difhonour, I muſt tell 
you, that immediately upon my return to the univerſity, my 


elder brother and I quartelPd : my father, to prevent further 


miſchief, poſts me away to travel: I writ to you from Lon» 
don, but fear the letter came not to your hands. 
J. I never had the leaſt account of you by letter or otherwiſe. 
Stand. Three years I liv'd abroad, and at my return, found 
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whither: wiſſing you thus, | went to Flanders, ſery'd my 
king till the peace commenc'd ; then fortunately going on 
board at Amſterdam, one ſhip tranſported us both to England. 
At the firſt ſight I lov d, thoꝰ ignorant of the hidden caufe— You ' 

remember, madam, that talking. once of marriage, 1 


ma 
told you I was engaged; to your dear ſelf I meant. 
Lure. Then men are ſtill moſt generous and brave—and 


to reward your truth, an eſtate of three thouſand pounds a 
year waits your acceptance; and if I can ſatisfy you in my. 


paſt conduct, I ſhall expect the honourable performance of 
your promiſe, and that you will tay with me i England, 8 


Stand. Stay! nor fame, nor glory, eber ſhall part us more. 


Enter Wildair, Angelica, and both Clinchers: * 


Oh! Sir Harry, fortune has acted miracles to day; the 


Rory s ſtrange and tediqus, but all amounts to this, that wo- 


man's mind is charming as her perſon, and 1 am made a 


convert too to beauty. 


Wild. I wanted only this to make my pleaſure perfect. 


And now, madam, we may dance and fing, and love and 
kiſs in good Earneſt, — 3 
A dance bere. After the dance, enter Smuggler. 

Snug, So, gentlemen and ladies, I'm glad tp find you ſo 
merry: is my nephew gracious among ye? 

Wild. Sir, he dares not ſhew his face among ſuch ho- 
nourable company, for your gracious nephew is ——— 


Sang. What, fir? have a care % hat you lay, 


Wild. A villain, fir, 

Szmuz; With all my heart—1il pardon you the beating 
me for that very word. And pray, Sir Harry, when you ſee 
him next, tell him his news from me, that I have diſin- 
herited him, that I will leave him as poor as a diſbanded 


quarter-maſter. And this is the poſitive ard Riff reſolution 


of threeſcore and ten; an age that ſticks as obſtinately to ita 

purpoſe, as to the old faſhion of its cloak; | | 
Wild. You ſee, madam, [To Angel Þ how induſtriouſly 

fortune has punifſh'd his offence to you. : 


Ag. I can ſcarcely, Gr, reckon- if an offence, confider- | 


ing the happy conſequence of it. ; 
Smug, O! Sir Harry, he is as hypocritical | 
Lure. As yourſelf, Mr. Alderman. How fares my good 
old nurſe, pray fir? STE 
Smug. © madam, I ſhall be even with you before I part 
with your writings and money, that I have in my-hands. 
Stands A word with you, Mr, Alderman ; do you know 
this pocket-book ? ERP | 
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2 Fs; o Lord, it contains an account of all my ſectet» 

| practices in trading [-fde;] How came you by it, ſtir ? ms 
Stand Sir Harry here duſted it out of your pocket, at 

| this lady's houſe yeſterday ; it contains an account of ſome, a 

ſecret practices in your merchandizing ; among the reſt, the 

- counterpart of an 5. ave ny with a correſpondent at Bour«: 


deaux, about tranſporting French wine in Spaniſh caſks—— : 
Firſt return this lady all her writings, then 1 ſhall conſider A 


| whether I ſhall lay your proceedings before the Parliament or 


not, whoſe jilſtice will never ſuffer your ſmuggling” © to 80 : ; 


. unpuniſh'd, 
mung. O my poor ſhip and cargo |! 


Clin ſen. Hark'e, matter, you had as good come 1288 3 


with me to the Jubilee now. 

Come, Mr. Alderman, for once let a woman ade 
viſe; wou'd you be thought an honeſt man, baniſh covet- 
ouſneſs, that worſt gout of age: avarice is a poor pilfering 
— of the ſoul. and will as certainly cheat, as a thief 

v'd ſteal — Wou'd you be thought a reformer of the times, 


. be be leſs ſevere in your cenſures leſs mg in yOu precepts, | 


and more ſtrict in your example. 

Mild. Right, madam, virtue flows fk * imitation, 
than compulſion ; of which; colonel, your convertion _ 
mine are Juſt examples. 5 


In vain are muſty morals taught in ſchools, 

By rigid teachers, and as rigid rules, 

Where virtue with a frowning aſyect ftands, 

And frights the pupil froni its rough commands. 

But woman —— 

1 Charming woman can true converts make, 

- - We love the precepts for the teacher's ſake, 
Virtue in them appears fo bright, ſo gay, 
We hear with tranſport, and with pride obey. 


I 


